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FOREWORD 


THE STUDY OF HANDS THROUGH 
THE CENTURIES TO THE PRESENT 
DAY 


Tue success I achieved during the twenty-one 
years in which I was connected with this study 
was, I believe, chiefly owing to the fa@ that, 
although my principal study was the lines and for- 
mation of hands, yet I did not confine myself alone 
to that particular page in the book of Nature. I 
endeavoured to study every phase of thought that 
can throw light on human life; consequently the 
very ridges of the skin, the hair found on the hands, 
all were used, as a detective would use a clue to 
accumulate evidence. I found that people were 
sceptical of such a Study principally because the 
subject was not presented to them in a logical 
manner, 

There are hundreds of facts connected with the 
hand of which people have rarely, if ever, heard, and 
I think it will not be out of place if I touch on them 
here. For instance, in regard to what are known 
as the corpuscles, Meisner, in 1853, proved that 
these little molecular substances were distributed 
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in a peculiar manner in the hand itself. He found 
that in the tips of the fingers they were 108 to the 
square line, with 400 papille; that they gave forth 
certain distin& crepitations, or vibrations, and that 
in the red lines of the hand they were most nume- 
rous, and, strange to say, were found in straight 
individual rows in the lines of the palm. Experi- 
ments were made as to these vibrations, and it 
was proved that, after a little study, one could 
distinctly detect and recognise the crepitations in 
relation to each individual. They increased or 
decreased in every phase of health, thought, or 
excitement, and were extinct the moment death had 
mastered its victim. About twenty years later, 
experiments were made with a man in Paris, who 
had an abnormally acute sense of sound, Nature’s 
compensation for want of sight, as he had been 
born blind. In a very short time this man could 
detect the slightest change or irregularity in these 
crepitations, and through the change, was able to 
tell with wonderful accuracy about how old a per- 
son was, and how near they were to illness, and 
even death. 

The study of these corpuscles was taken up by 
Sir Charles Bell, who, in 1874, demonstrated that 
each corpuscle contained the end of a nerve fibre, 
and was in immediate connection with the brain. 
This great specialist also demonstrated that every 
portion of the brain was in touch with the nerves 
of the hand, and more particularly with the cor- 
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puscles found in the tips of the fingers and the lines 
of the hand. 

But prejudice is a hard thing to combat, and, 
in consequence, a study which could render untold 
aid to humanity has been neglected in modern 
times. Yet it cannot be denied that this strange 
Study was practised and followed by some of the 
greatest teachers and students of other civilisations. 

Whether or no these ancient philosophers were 
more enlightened than we are, has long been a 
question of dispute, but the one point and the most 
important one which has been admitted ts, that in 
those days the greatest study of mankind was man. 
It is, therefore, reasonable to suppose that their 
conclusions are more likely to be correct than those 
of an age like our own, famous chiefly for its imple- 
ments of destruction, its warships, its dynamite, 
and its cannon. 

This study of hands can be traced back to the 
very earliest, most enlightened forms of civilisa- 
tion. It has been practised by the greatest minds 
in all those civilisations, minds that have left their 
mental philosophies and their monuments for us 
to marvel at. India, China, Persia, Egypt, Rome— 
all in their study of mankind have placed the greatest 
store in their study of the hand. 

During my stay in India, I was permitted by some 
Brahmans (descendants of the Joshi Caste, famous 
from time immemorial for their knowledge in 
occult subjects) with whom it was my good fortune 
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to become intimately acquainted, to examine and 
make extracts from an extraordinary book on this 
subject which they regarded as almost sacred, and 
which belonged to the great past of the now des- 
pised Hindustan. 

It is, however, to the days of the Greek civilisa- 
tion that we owe the present clear and lucid form 
of the study. The Greek civilisation has, in most 
ways, been considered the highest and most intel- 
lectual in the world, and here it is that Palmistry 
or Cheiromancy (from the Greek cCHErIRO, the 
hand) grew and found favour in the eyes of those 
who have given us laws and philosophies that we 
employ to-day, and whose works are taught in all 
our leading colleges and schools. 

It is a well-known and undisputed fac that the 
philosopher Anaxagoras not only taught but prac- 
tised this Study. We find also that Hispanus dis- 
covered on an altar dedicated to Hernes a book on 
Cheiromancy, written in gold letters, which he 
sent aS a present to Alexander the Great, as “a 
Study worthy of the attention of an elevated and 
enquiring mind.” Instead of it being followed by 
the “ weak-minded,” we find, on the contrary, 
that it numbered amongst its disciples such men of 
learning as Aristotle, Pliny, Paracelsus, Cardamis, 
Albertus Magnus, the Emperor Augustus, and 
many others of note. 

This -brings us down to the period when the 
power of the Church was beginning to be felt 
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outside the domain and jurisdiction of religion. It 
is said that the early Fathers were jealous of the 
influence of this old-world science. Whether this 
is true of not, we find that it was bitterly denounced 
and persecuted by the early Church. It has always 
been a fact that the history of any dominant 
creed or se& is the history of opposition to know- 
ledge, unless that knowledge came through it. 
This Study, therefore, the offspring of “ pagans and 
heathens ” was not even given a trial. It was de- 
nounced as sorcery and witchcraft; the devil was 
conjured up as the father of all such students, and 
the result was that, through this bitter persecution, 
the study was outlawed, and fell into the hands of 
vagrants, tramps, and gipsies. In spite of this 
persecution, it is interesting and significant to 
notice that almost the first book ever printed was a 
work on Palmistry, Die Kunst Ciromantia, printed 
in Augsburg in the year 14735. 

As the student of Anatomy can build up the 
entire system from the examination of a single bone, 
sO may a person by a careful study of an important 
member of the body such as the hand, apart from 
anything superstitious or even mystical, build up 
the entire action of the system and trace every 
effe& back to its cause. 

To-day the science of the present is coming to 
the rescue of the so-called superstition of the past. 
All over the world scientists are little by little 
Sweeping aside prejudice and beginning to study 
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occult questions. Perhaps the “ why’s and where- 
fores ” of such things may one of these days be as 
easily explained as are those wireless waves of 
electricity that carry messages from land to land. 


CHEIRO. 


PART I 
LOVE AND MARRIAGE 


CHAPTER I 
PERSONALITY 


Human personality is a subje& of the most extra- 
ordinary fascination, and it comes directly within 
the province of an examination and discussion of 
what is called in Palmistry the Line of Heart. The 
heart was at one time popularly supposed to be the 
seat of the affeG@ions, though we know better now. 
It is indisputable that there is engraved upon the 
palm of the hand a line which gives an indication 
of the capacity for warm love, constancy, faith- 
fulness, idealism, and other attractive human 
charaGeristics, just as it also shadows forth fickle- 
ness, coldness, and the incapacity to display steady 
affection towards one object of the opposite sex. 
Human associations between the sexes are of 
vital importance in this life. What tremendous 
forces have been brought into play when passion 
has been aroused in the nature of a man; what 
multiplying events and culminating circumstances 
have flowed from a smile of a woman desired, or 
the fickleness of one who withholds her favours ! 
When Cleopatra gave her favours to Antony, she 
changed the destiny of the world. “I am well 
lost for a smile from Ranee,” cried the Emperor 
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Fata Raj, ruler of ancient Delhi, and rather than 
give up the caresses of Bel Lata, Queen of Hearts, 
he allowed his kingdom to be wrested from him. 

When we study the humbler walks of life, we 
find exaGtly the same mysterious clash and play of 
personalities. Who has not met the woman of 
man with a mysterious power over the opposite 
sex! It does not lie in facial comeliness, for the 
greatest of lady killers is often possessed of the 
plainest features. Perhaps it lies in the tone of a 
voice, in the manner, or in an enveloping and 
warm “way with him,” that beats down the shy- 
ness and establishes confidence with a member of 
the opposite sex. 

Women who bring all sorts and conditions of 
men beneath their feet are frequently encountered 
in this life, yet it would be difficult for them to 
explain just what constitutes the secret of their 
domination. But for them even men of the most 
staid disposition have been known to throw up all 
the conventionalities of life, to tear down the very 
fabric of their businesg life, and destroy their own 
reputations. These modern Cleopatras and Cathe- 
rines possess a magnetic attraction, and they are 
fatal companions for men. 

The man who is unattractive, the woman who 
secretly mourns that no man ever falls at her feet, 
incoherent with protestations of undying affection— 
those indeed, who lack personality, may be inclined 
to think that they have been hardly treated by 
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Fate. But let them pause before, like Midas, they 
wish from the gods a gift that may prove a terrible 
curse, if found in excess. 

In my consulting rooms, while engaged in 
examining hundreds of hands, I naturally came 
across some singular instances of men and women 
whose Line of Heart—the key line to the human 
affe&ions—showed some remarkable deviations 
and developments. 

I recolle& on one occasion a beautiful young wo- 
man came to see me, and said, abruptly, as she laid 
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an exquisite pair of hands upon the cushion before 
me: 

“‘ Cheiro, if you can indeed reveal much that is 
obscure, tell me why my life is such a hideous 
tangle ?” 

I examined her palms, and I was struck by the 
extraordinary prominence of her Line of Heart. 

Now, if you will look at the palm of your own 
hand, you will see this line, called also the Mensal, 
running across the upper part. 
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When the Heart Line is deeper and more power- 
ful than the Head Line (Fig. 1) the desire for love 
will outweigh every other consideration. 


When the Head Line is powerful (Fig. 2) such a 
person will be most unselfish where the affections 
are concerned. 


It may tise from any one of several important 
positions: the middle of the Mount of Jupiter, 
to be found immediately under the first finger ; 
between the first and second fingers ; or from the 
Mount of Saturn, which forms a soft pad under- 
neath the second finger. Whichever the position, 
it bears in a most important and striking fashion 
upon the capacity for love and constancy. 


In the hand I was examining, I found the Line of 
Heart running from the Mount of Saturn. Indeed, 
I had never in all my professional experience found 
so deeply marked and characteristic a line. I knew 
its story—a Story that could not lie, because Nature 
has graved these marks as the sign manual of the 
sex passions. When I saw other lines, indicative 
of a short cateer, stormy with misunderstandings 
and heétic domestic “‘ scenes,” I could “ read the 
document ”’ laid before me quite easily. 

“* Madam, you are troubled,” I said. 

tT 3 Oh, yes gg 

“Troubled about your husband.” She bowed 
her head. “ There have been frequent scenes, 
recriminations, violent quarrels, and even blows.” 
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She shuddered. I proceeded: “ But the end of it 
all is very near.” 

At this, she gave a glad cry of relief, saying 
passionately: “Oh, Cheiro, is that indeed so! I 
have been so utterly miserable and unhappy.” 

I told her that a divorce would come within a 

ear. 
- Your husband will divorce you, and for a time 
you will find happiness. But I warn you there will 
be no abiding happiness, unless-———” I paused 
in order to find exactly the right words to express 
the matter as delicately as possible. Then I went 
on: “Your great need, Madam, is self-control. 
Have you not found that always you have admirers 
in your life? Your husband I judge to be a cold 
and self-centred man, while you are endowed with 
a force of magnetism that must inevitably draw men 
to your feet.” 

““ Cheiro,”” she said quietly, “ you have spoken 
the absolute truth. Ever since I was a girl I have 
had lovers and admirers—even elderly men have 
made love to me in a manner I could not understand. 
At last, in order to escape from a home where I was 
misunderstood, I hastily allied myself with a 
wealthy business man, whose cold exterior I 
thought merely masked the absent-mindedness of 
the commercial type. But I soon found that 
marriage did not alterhim. His chilly nature caused 
an intense sense of repulsion, and I was never happy 
unless we had company. It was not long before I 
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was surrounded by lovers, although I was married. 
Can you wonder that I am miserable ?” 

I could not, for here was an instance of Ice 
wedding Fire—naturally the twain could never 
“be one flesh and one spirit.” This girl had the 
instin&s of a Cleopatra; I feared, unless she 
exercised the greatest self-control, that some tragedy 
would come into her life with such an amazing 
Heart Line shadowing forth its story. 

Some time later I read that her husband had 
obtained a divorce. The case was undefended, 
and a marriage with the co-respondent followed. 
But within twelve months he had committed suicide, 
alleging that his wife’s conduét with men had passed 
his endurance. Finally the lady herself became the 
inmate of an asylum. My warning as to self- 
control had not been heeded. 

Let me take an opposite case. 

When the Heart Line rises from a spot between 
the first and second fingers, it is a most favourable 
sign, for it indicates the calm and deep tempera- 
ment that loves equably. Such a mark shows love 
that will not falter ; I must confess that it is oftener 
found in the hand of a woman than of a man. 
This is the love that forgives all failings, and seeks 
to patch the “Idol of Clay,” even though the Idol 
has fallen more than once. 

While engaged in my professional work in Paris, 
I was waited upon by a lady of very high birth— 
indeed, without revealing any secret, I may record 
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that she was descended from the proudest of the 
Old French Nobility. She came to me as an ordi- 
nary client, but immediately she entered I was 
struck by the sadness of her manner, and the sweet 
and pure expression of her features. 

She brought with her the print of the palms of 
the hands of a man, but she did not tell me to whom 
they belonged. 

‘* Cheiro,”’ she said, “‘I want to know what the 
Future holds. Will you read my hands, and also 
these prints that I have brought.” 

Now, there are some marks in the human hand 
that are invested with a mournful fatality. If a 
petson has the necessary knowledge, he or she may 
be able to struggle against any dire influences that 
threaten their future ; but too often the knowledge 
is hidden or the warning unheeded. 

In the hand of this lady I read a story of a mar- 
vellous and unfaltering affection, that would not 
be stilled or sullied, even though there was every 
reason why it should falter. I saw this stream 
flowing oaward, until it suddenly came to an 
abrupt end—quenched by Death. 

When I came to examine the hands of the print, 
I read there the sequel—for love in this case was 
tempestuous and sweeping, ending with the sudden- 
ness of the sensualist. I did not doubt—and a few 
words confirmed my expectations—that this was 
the husband. 

“Madam, you have wonderful capacity for 
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affection ; I am sorry that it is poured out upon one 
who is not able to return it. Your husband’s 
nature is fiery and passionate, but when love ends 
with him, it can never be re-kindled.” 

She repeated my words with a mournful cadence : 

“It can never be rekindled!” Then, like a 
person shaking herself from an evil dream, she 
cried passionately: “I do not, I will not believe 
you, Cheiro! Oh, I have loved my husband 
through evil and good report, through misunder- 
standings and open infidelity. Again and again 
I have forgiven him. Surely, surely, such love as 
mine must meet with its reward. He must realise 
its worth at last.” 

I could only remain silent, and after a little while 
the lady continued : 

“J will tell you all. I have just found out that 
he is carrying on an intrigue with Mdlle. “ 
She mentioned the name of a very celebrated Pari- 
sian dancer now dead, whose name was then a 
household word all over the world. “He is 
spending all his time and thousands of pounds 
upon her. It is too much !” 

She wept bitterly and I begged her to be tranquil, 
advising her to steel her mind to the realisation 
that her husband cos/d not be faithful, and would 
never be so. I felt that my words were idle, for 
I knew that this wonderful love of hers would 
continue, even though her heart was broken. 

Some months later, I saw in the leading Parisian 
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papers, a patapraph announcing the death of 
Madame——, my caller. From a friend I learned 
that she had died of a malady that had puzzled the 
most eminent physicians. She had faded out of 
life, despite change of climate and all the attentions 
that wealth could give. A broken heart is not a 
“ disease” to be inscribed upon a death certificate. 

In Figs. 3 and 4, I show the Heart Line rising 
tight under the base of the first finger (Fig. 3) and 
also under the base of the second finger (Fig. 4) 


THE LINE OF HEART 
In the first case, the man or the woman will lay down 
the law in all matters concerning the affections and 
the home. Mr. W. E. Gladstone had a Heart 
Line of this character. 

In the second case, the Line of Heart shows a 
placid, almost fatalistic state of the affe@tion—the 
life partner who is only too happy to sacrifice him- 
self or herself for the beloved. 

When the Heart Line rises on the outside of the 
Mount of Jupiter, or from the top of the Mount, 
it denotes the blind enthusiast in love—the man of 
woman who cares not what the voice of envy of 
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slander may say of the beloved; nothing will 
shake the unreasoning love that sets the object of 
it upon a pedestal. No wonder that Fate plays 
some strange tricks with lovers, when, as in tne 
case I am about to relate, an idealist meets a woman 
incapable of the same overwhelming feelings. 

I remember being visited by a young gentleman 
who told me that he was going to be married, and 
wished me to read his hand. As he was a highly- 
strung, sensitive man, with a marked characteristic 
for blind idealistic love, I was curious to know 
something of his intended wife. He told me 
that he was going to persuade her to visit me, and 
would be glad if I would give an absolutely im- 
partial reading of her hands. Jagreed to doso. 

In a few days Miss Roberts—this was not her 
name, but it disguises a lady who achieved some 
fame as a musical comedy actress—fluttered in. I 
found her a shallow and vapid creature, obviously 
incapable of any real love, and extremely fickle in 
all things. It was astounding that such a common 
and changeable woman should have engrossed 
the affections of this high-minded and gifted youth. 

When I saw the young man again, he asked me 
eagerly if I had read the lady’s hand. _I said, “‘ Yes.” 

“Then, Cheiro,” he cried, with sparkling eyes 
and animated face, “‘ tell me that the future holds a 
happy marriage for us, for I love that woman to 
the point of distra@ion. Isn’t she wonderful— 
almost a divine creature ?” 
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What could I say ? I hated to wound his feelings ; 
on the other hand, I felt that a solemn duty had to 
be discharged. 

As ta@fully as I knew how, I explained the 
differences in their temperaments—that while his 
love was idealistic, and covered her with a soft 
robe of perfection, her love was faint and fickle, 
and must soon come to an end. Moreover, seeing 
that admiration was the breath of life to her, it was 
obvious that all too soon misunderstandings and 
unhappiness would follow in the train of marriage. 

He listened with downcast face and sullen eyes. 

“ Cheiro, I don’t believe you,” he said when I had 
finished. “No, you are wrong! You cannot 
realise what that woman is, and what she means to 
me. If a whole college of cardinals advised me 
not to marry her, I should go on with it.” 

I made one last effort. 

“Be warned,” I said; and I added solemnly, 
“I see not only danger, but death if you persist.” 

He laughed in the strength of his incredulity, 
and rushed on to his Fate. The wedding was 
much commented upon, owing to his extravagant 
display. Within a year the couple had parted ; 
before another had waned the separated husband, 
heart-broken and adrift, had poisoned himself. 

Such a marriage was bound to end in disaster, 
although such a love—so blind and so trusting— 
if bestowed upon a woman worthy of it, would 
result in one of those idealistic unions that are, as 
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the poet says, “a faint presage of the bliss of those 
who walk in light.” 

But alas! how rarely does Like meet Like, or 
the affinity find a mate. But a knowledge of these 
facts, and they are scored upon the palm of the 
hand, must be a wonderful help in preventing those 
disastrous unions that are foredoomed to misery 
and crowd the divorce court. 

There are instances, of course, where this 
idealistic love has been crowned in striking fashion. 
I had the pleasure of reading the hand of Mr. Glad- 
Stone in the very early part of my career. On the 
hand of the grand old statesman was stamped the 
seal of idealistic affeCtion; from a glance that I 
took at Mrs. Gladstone’s palm I noted a similar 
sign. Everybody is aware of the unwavering and 
almost reverent affection that Mrs. Gladstone had 
for her great husband, while he returned it with a 
courtly and chivalrous love that was very beautiful. 

It may be interesting to put on record how I 
came in conta& with Mr. Gladstone, for it was, 
naturally, when he was well advanced in years. 

During one of my visits to Richmond Terrace, 
the great explorer, H. M. Stanley, suggested, to 
my astonishment, that I should meet Gladstone. 

“Mrs. Stanley will arrange it for you, if you like,” 
he said. 

His wife agreed, and sat down at once and wrote 
the letter. 

By return of post came one of Gladstone’s 
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famous postcards, offering me an appointment for 
the following day at Hawarden Castle. That 
night I took the train to Chester, and the next day 
at three o’clock I kept my appointment. 

It was a hot day in August. Mr. Gladstone had, 
the day before, made what was, I believe, his last 
public speech, when he addressed the Horticultural 
Society of Chester. 

Mrs. Gladstone met me in the hall and my heart 
sank as she said that Mr. Gladstone was so fatigued 
that she must refuse to have him disturbed on any 
pretext. 

I told her how sorry I was to hear of Mr. Glad- 
stone’s indisposition, but that I should be happy to 
come again from London at any time he wished. 
Then I turned to go. 

At this moment the “ grand old man” opened 
the door of his study. 

““ My dear, is that the gentleman who has an 
appointment with me at three o’clock ?” 

“Yes, but you must not see any one to-day,” 
replied Mrs. Gladstone. 

“‘ But, my dear,” he pointed out, “ this man has 
come all the way from London at my invitation. 
He is a friend of the Stanley’s, and it will interest me 
to see him.” 

“Sir,” I said, ‘ please do not consider me. I 
will come another day, when you are feeling 
better.” 

“IT will see you now,” he answered, and then, 
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with a sad tone in his voice, he added, “I may 
never be better than I am to-day.” 

We walked into his well-known study, and he 
motioned me to a seat by the window. One of my 
own books lay on a table by his side, and I saw to 
my surprise that he had evidently determined to 
know something about my work before he met me. 
I heard later that this was his invariable custom— 
the reading up beforehand of any subject on which 
he was about to be interviewed. 

But there was a still greater surprise in store, 
and also an example of his wonderful memory. 

“I have been told that you are the son of : 
he said. “ Your father had the same love of 
mathematics that I have. We have corresponded 
many times on difficult problems—here is one 
which he worked out about twelve years ago, and 
which has interested me many times since.” 

As he spoke he unrolled several sheets of paper, 
coveted with calculations in algebraical figures in 
my father’s handwriting. 

“Ts your father still living °” he asked. 

“No, sir,” I answered; “ he passed away only a 
short time ago.” 

The gentleness and kindness of this wonderful 
man—this man who had so often swayed the 
destinies of nations—-whose intelligence was ack- 
nowledged even by his enemies—completely con- 
quered my nervousness, and, astonished at my own 
confidence, I plunged at once into my subject. At 
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first I rapidly explained the theories associated with 
the study, and backed them up with some im- 
pressions of hands showing heredity and other 
signs. 

I need not go more fully into the lines of his 
hands ; suffice it to say that his Heart Line cut 
right across the Mount of Apollo, starting at the 
very centre of the ball of the first finger. It was a 
splendid line from my point of view, and I need 
not remind my readers that the “ Darby and 
Joan” affection existing between Mr. and Mrs. 
Gladstone was well-known during their lifetime. 

It is almost as good when the Line of Heart 
Starts from the centre of this Mount of Apollo, but 
in such a case it denotes less of sex in the ideals of 
the subje@. <A splendid example of this is seen 
on the hands of that most wonderful French 
woman, the divine Sarah Bernhardt. 

One evening, a gentleman asked if I would 
drive out with him and meet a lady whose hands he 
thought would be of great interest to me. I 
agreed, and together we went to a house standing 
in a large garden near St. John’s Wood. I had 
been made to promise to ask no questions, but I 
must confess I was somewhat anxious when, after 
what appeared to me a considerable time, the door 
at the end of a corridor opened, and a lady, with a 
heavy black lace mantilla covering her head and 
face, came towards me and held her hands out 
under a shaded electric light. 
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What hands they were! From my point of view 
—of lines and marks—they completely fascinated 
me. 

After my description of the pathway of bril- 
liancy and success—the glory of the conquest— 
the triumphs, and also the trials of the successful, 
I painted the ending of the day, the burning out 
one by one of the lamps of life, the slow levelling 
process of the hills of hope and ambition, and 
something else, that seemed like a tragedy—and 
the end. 

The white hands were drawn away, great sobs 
came from under the veil, until suddenly it was 
thrown back, and those wonderful eyes of the 
gteat Sarah looked straight into mine. 

It is not my part in these sketches to tell of my 
own feelings, or of my emotions, but I must admit 
that, at this early stage of my unusual career, I 
felt a flush of gratitude to the Study that had 
brought me so close to the divine Sarah Bernhardt, 
especially as, in the sweetest of voices my young 
ears had ever known, she murmured over and over 
again in French, “ It is the most wonderful thing I 
have ever known—wonderful, wonderful, wonder- 
ful |?? 

Before I left I took an impression of her hand in 
plaster, which I published some years ago in my 
well-known book, “ Cheiro’s Language of the 
Hand.” (See Frontispiece). 

As its main charaGeristics are most decided and 
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clear, a short explanation may, I think, be of interest 
to my readers. 

In the first place, the shape of a hand to the 
student of such things should surely tell as much as 
the shape of the limbs of a horse to a judge of 
thoroughbreds. 

People with square-shaped, heavy hands, with 
square-looking, blunt fingers, are found to be 
methodical, solid, materialistic in their thoughts 
and actions, whereas those with plump, rounded 
hands and pointed fingers are found to be impulsive, 
excitable, artistic, and so forth. 

Madame Bernhardt’s hands belonged to the 
latter, and not to the former description. 

Now, glancing at the lines (which are the indica- 
tion of the mentality), it has equally been found that 
all persons who have straight decided-looking 
lines have strong decided personalities, which 
stamp all they undertake with their will power, 
precision and purpose. Some may have only one 
line straight and clearly indicated, and all the others 
slightly marked or wavering ; they will be found to 
be decided in purpose in whatever that line repre- 
sents. 

In Madame Bernhardt’s case, however, nearly 
all the principal lines are exceptionally clear 
and straight, and in such a case one would find 
that the owner muét mark all she would under- 
take with an unmistakable personality of her own ; 
Madame Bernhardt’s career is too well known for 
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me to draw examples of this from the various 
things she has undertaken, but it is admitted that 
even her sculpture has always been as decided in 
its chara@er as her dramatic power has been in 
another branch of art. 

The centre horizontal line, lying across the middle 
of the palm, is called the Line of Head or Men- 
tality. 

When found, as it is in her case, straight and 
clear, it indicates a strongly marked mentality, 
an active determined will—and by lying so evenly 
across the palm, great versatility of talent in all 
which that mental will may ditate to its owner to 
undertake. 

For our present purpose, it is important to 
notice that the Heart Line rises very low on the 
Mount of Jupiter and about the centre. Here is 
no strong sexual passion, as seen in the Saturnian 
Heart Lines, but an intense depth of friendship for 
man and woman alike. The Heart Line is seldom 
found so low on the Mount. 

To understand the mystery of Personality, there- 
fore, we must grasp something of the essential 
facts of the Occult. Men and women are born 
under various planetary influences, and the tale of 
it is writ upon the hand. The mercurial man is 
hot and cold, changeable as the April weather, 
sometimes glowing, but sometimes gloomy. The 
saturnine person will plot and plan, scheme and 
contrive, he is wily and diplomatic. Some are 
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influenced inordinately by malignant powers ; 
others are happily guided by beneficent. As we 
pass through life, and are brought into conta 
with various individuals, we feel the different 
forces. From some we want to retreat; others 
attract us. In no human relationship are these 
forces so potent as in marriage, when the sexes 
mingle, and, for weal or woe, the dual life flows on. 

The shorter the Line of Heart is on the hand, the 
less the higher sentiments of the affe@ion make 
themselves manifest. 

When the Line of Heart is found in excess— 
namely, extremely long—it denotes a terrible ten- 
dency towards jealousy, and this is alarmingly 
increased if the Line of Head on the same hand is 
very sloping towards the Mount of the Moon. In 
such a case the imagination will run away with 
itself where jealousy is concerned. 

When the Line of Heart is found curving down- 
wards at the base of the Mount of Jupiter, it tells 
of a strange fatality in that person, great disappoint- 
ment in love, and even with those they trust in 
friendship. They seem to lack perception, in 
knowing whom to love. Their affections ate 
nearly always misplaced or never returned. 

These people have, however, as a rule, wonder- 
fully kind, affeGionate dispositions. They have 
little pride about whom they love, and they gene- 
rally marry beneath their station in life. 

A Line of*Heart made up like a chain, or by a 


36 LOVE AND MARRIAGE 


crowd of little lines running into it, denotes flir- 
tations and inconstancy in the love nature, and 
seldom has any lasting affection. 

A Line of Heart from Saturn, in holes or links 
like a chain, especially when it is broad, denotes an 
absolute contempt for the opposite sex. It is one 
of the signs of mental degeneration as far as love is 
concerned. 

When this line is pale and broad, without any 
depth, it denotes a nature blasé and indifferent, 
with no depth of affection. 

When very low down on the hand, almost touch- 
ing the Line of Head, the heart will always inter- 
fere with the affairs of the head. 

When it lies very high on the hand and the space 
is narrowed only by the Head Line being abnor- 
mally high and out of its place, it indicates the 
reverse of the above, and that the affairs of the 
heart are ruled by the head. Such persons are 
extremely calculating in all matters of love. 

When only one deep straightened line is found 
across the hand from side to side, the two Lines of 
Head and Heart appearing to blend together, this 
denotes an intensely self-concentrated nature. If 
they love, they unite it with all the forces of their 
mind, and if they put their mind on any subject, 
they throw their whole heart and soul into whatever 
it may be. 

These people are also terribly headstrong and 
self-willed in all they do. They do not seem to 
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know what fear means in any sense—they are dan- 
gerous lovers and husbands, for they will stop at 
nothing, if their blood is once roused. 

They are also dangerous to themselves. They 
rush blindly into danger, and they usually meet 
with terrible accidents and injuries, and very often 
suffer a violent death. I shall deal with this type in 
a later chapter. 

When the Line of Heart commences with a 
fork, one branch on Jupiter and the other between 
the first and second fingers, it is an excellent sign 
of a well-balanced, happy, affectionate disposition, 
and a good promise of great happiness in all matters 
of affe&ion. 

When the Line of Heart is very thin and with no 
branches, it denotes coldness and want of heart. 

A broken Heart Line is a certain sign that some 
terrible tragedy in the affections will at some time 
or other overwhelm the subjed. 

It may not often be found nowadays, but I have 
seen it in some few cases, and these persons never 
recovered the loss of the loved one, or ever had 
love in their lives again. 


CHAPTER II 
LOVE’S | HYPOCRITES 


THERE ate a great many marriages that seem, to 
the world, to be happy. Indeed, the unthinking 
may say, “ Mr. and Mrs. So-and-So are quite an 
ideal couple. They never seem to wrangle, but 
jog along quite happily.” But that is the judgment 
of those who can of necessity only judge from the 
outside. Men and women, when united in holy 
matrimony, will often contrive to hide their real 
feelings from the prying eyes of the world. 

Too often, in my consulting room, the veil 
would be lifted and the Truth revealed. 

“* Cheiro,” I have heard men sigh, “ I’m wretch- 
edly unhappy in my domestic life. But you must 
understand that my wife is a good wife in the 
best domestic sense. Yes, she is quite all right ! 
But I don’t love her, and I realise that we are 
getting on each other’s nerves. Where is it all 
going to end P” 

Or pethaps a wife would confide : 

“T have no real happiness in my married life, 
for love seems dead. What a prospe&! To be 
tied to the same man year after year, and just 
exist like a vegetable.” 

38 
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Too often the sequel is ultimately found in a 
sudden separation, caused by the wife discovering 
that the husband has consoled himself with a hidden 
mistress, revealed by some accident or possibly by 
design on his part. 

That people can be happy in marriage is obvious, 
for there are happy examples to be found here and 
there. The reason why more couples are not happy 
is because, too often, they wilfully shut their eyes 
before the fatal step is taken. It is a bitter truth 
that Love is Blind—passion too often blinds the 
eyes to obvious facts. 

I have seen many examples of what I will call 
Love’s Hypocrites. By this I mean those who 
preserve to the outside world the affeGation of 
being the model husband, or it may be wife, but 
in reality conceal a domestic tragedy that sometimes 
blazes out into sudden public notice. 

Consider the Line of Heart when it rises on the 
Mount of Saturn—see Fig. 4. 

For where an Apollo line points to influences at 
once beneficent and kindly, giving the love that is 
indeed “‘ stronger than Death and that many waters 
cannot quench,” here we get selfishness, cynicism, 
reservations, and a lack of demonstration. Woe to 
the woman who is tied to a man with this mark in 
excess over others, for she will be the wife of one 
who, through self-interest and a love of proprieties, 
turns a smiling face to the world and appears to be 
the model husband: Yet in secret Self rules, the 
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domestic atmosphere is chill with reserve, and 
Cynicism darts forth its venomed tongue. 

Curious, is it not, that these types are often the 
most persistent of lovers. It is not the hot urge of 
passion that sweeps them on, but an iron determi- 
nation to bring a scheme to fruition. If it means 
winning a woman, that woman must be won. 
Gautier, in his incomparable picture of Rosie, the 
crushed wife, has shown that Louis wins her “ with 
a cold-blooded persistence that wore out all his 
rivals, not because of any heat of passion, but 
through the chill calculation that marked her down 
as a desirable mate.” He won, though it cost him a 
human life and the breaking down of another’s 
fortune. 

I shall deal elsewhere with the hand of the crimi- 
nal, but in connection with the foregoing I must 
relate a very interesting case that came under my 
notice. 

A caller in my consulting room appeared to the 
outward eye to be a highly-respectable, well- 
dressed gentleman of middle age. His brow was 
broad ; his-eyes alight with intelligence ; his voice 
was emphatic and as one accustomed to be obeyed. 
I was particularly struck with his Line of Heart, 
which rose right.out of Saturn, the mount of this 
name being extraordinarily developed. 

His manner, though courteous, was off-hand, 
and he indicated plainly that he did not entertain 
much opinion of my power to reveal the Past, 
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explain the Present, or unveil the Future. In fa@ 
he remarked : 

“Now, Cheiro, I have but little belief in this 
nonsense called palmistry. However, say what 
you will,” and he threw himself back in his chair. 

“Then why have you troubled to come to see 
me ?” 

“ A fair question |”? He paused and then added : 
“Tell me if I am married, and if so, whether my 
wife is happy ?” I looked again at the menacing 
sign of Saturn engtaved on his hand, whence his 
Line of Heart took its rise. At the same time an 
overwhelming senseof repulsion invaded my psychic 
being—an instinctive desire to escape conta@ with 
this cynical charaGer. I found words pouring 
from my lips—hardly dictated by Reason, but 
most certainly inspired by an occult understanding 
of this “ case.” 

“Your wife is intensely unhappy. Her indiv:- 
duality is crushed; her nature is slowly being 
suffocated. You are what is called a model hus- 
band—in faé, the world acclaims you as such. You 
never argue with her, never storm, never “ permit 
yourself to have scenes.’ Yet slowly, but surely, 
your cynical tongue and icy correctness is killing 
her spirit.” 

I had got thus far, when he sprang to his feet 
mth a wild, almost frightened expression on his 
ace. 


“ Cheiro,” he breathed, and looked round half 
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fearfully, ““how—how do you know all this. Oh, I 
see,” his expression changed and his voice flicked 
like a whip, “ my deat wife has paid you a visit 
and told you all about ‘her charming husband.’ 
What an ass I am not to have thought of that 
before |” 

I assured him that the idea was unthinkable and 
that I did not even know his name. He sat down 
again, speaking in a more natural way. 

“ Pardon me, if I have misjudged you. But— 
what you said is true to the life. Yes, lam regarded 
as a model husband. I won my young wife in the 
face of opposition—from her family, from the man 
to whom she was engaged—ha | hal” He uttered 
a mirthless laugh. “I swept him like a dead leaf 
from my path, and won her !” 

“You mean that she became your wife.” 

“'Yes,”’ he continued, in a musing tone; “she 
became my wife. But ever since I have been con- 
sciously living with a stranger. Oh, you can well 
believe that I put forth all the strength of my will 
to break down the barrier between us—that reserve 
that hid her real self. I used craft, threats of a 
character that could be veiled by seeming kindness. 
I heaped gifts upon her, I tried to wear out her 
patience. She remained obedient, submissive— 
yet I knew in my soul that I did not possess her.” 

“Then my reading was corre&?” I asked. 

“Yes, and what will the end be ?” 

I hesitated. It is a solemn matter to unveil the 
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Future, even in the most limited degree, to any 
fellow creature. But writ upon the hand are cer- 
tain signs that cannot be disregarded and which 
must be read in conjun@ion with others. I saw 
that this man’s life was rushing forward to a fearful 
climax, and I judged that his imperious nature, 
tormented and thwarted by his domestic problem, 
would come to a violent and jarring end. 

“ The truth, Cheiro,” he said impatiently. 

I told him that I believed a climax in his affairs 
was approaching within six months, and advised 
him to use the utmost caution—to go away if the 
strain became intolerable, and to avoid any dispute 
with his wife. 

Time passed rapidly away, and this particular case, 
under the stress of my daily exading task of seeing 
so many people, had ebbedcompletely from my mind. 

I was just turning gratefully to my evening rest, 
worn out after an exaGing day, when my secretary 
announced a lady. I said abruptly that it was 
past five, and that he knew it was my invariable 
tule to admit no clients after that hour. But the 
caller, I was told, was pressing. Finally, moved 
by an impulse, I said that I would see her. 

There entered a tall and very striking-looking 
lady, with a clear cut face—a cameo of natural sweet- 
ness. I thought I discerned a film of sorrow in the 
violet eyes, and an expression of hardly mastered 
grief that had compressed her lips. She sat down 
and spoke without any preliminaries. 
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“Cheiro, I am going away from England to- 
morrow—probably never to return. But before I 
go I have a mission to fulfil.” 

Opening a bag, she brought out a small note- 
book. Turning back the leaves, she showed me 
an entry in the form of a diary note : 

* June 16—Saw Cheiro to-day. He told me the 
truth with regard to myself and E. He thinks 
that the end will be violent; can J save myself 
from myself ?” 

After I had read this entry, it suddenly flashed 
into my mind that it referred to the man who had 
called, and upon whose hand I had seen the abnor- 
mal development of the Mount of Saturn. I looked 
again at my caller—she was in widow’s weeds. 

“Yes,” she said, as if reading my thoughts, “ he 
is dead, Cheiro. He took an overdose of medicine 
—at least, that is what the jury found—but just 
before he died, he was able to gasp out a message 
to the effe& that this book was to be taken to you.” 

I must not reveal all I heard from the lips of this 
lady concerning her married life: her confidence 
was sacred. Sufficient to record that it was a martyr- 
dom. Her heart belonged to the lover that she had 
lost—lost, as I now knew, through the crafty 
machinations of the dead man who had stooped to 
lies, trickery, and the basest slander to gain his end. 
Not without reason have we embodied in our ex- 
pressions that most significant one, “ A saturnine 
person !”” I looked at the hand of the lady, and 
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found, as I had expeCted, a line of Heart that showed 
pure, steadfast, sacrificing love. Moreover, I 
found evidence that at a not very distant date that 
love would be crowned. It was—under dramatic 
circumstances. 

While fulfilling a very successful Paris season the 
following year, I received two visitors—a lady and 
a gentleman. To my astonishment the woman 
turned out to be my lady client; the other was her 
lost lover, now her husband, whom she had en- 
countered in Paris. 

“‘T am perfectly happy, Cheiro,” she said. 

Since that day I have often heard from both 
husband and wife; indeed, I number them among 
my dearest friends. I think I can say with regard 
to them that theirs is a perfe& union—the welding 
of body and spirit into one harmonious perfe@ion 
of unity. 

Love’s hypocrities—those unfortunate individuals 
who mask a cold heart with a smooth and even 
exterior—are not confined to men. The woman 
dominated by Saturn is a potent creature of mis- 
chief-making possibilities. Such a one will, to 
serve her own ends, simulate love and passion with 
astounding persistence, deceiving a husband or 
lover, while all the time working for entirely selfish 
ends. 

Among adventuresses will be found, again and 
again, the Line of Heart rising well under the base 
of the Mount of Saturn. One of the most dramatic 
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cases that came under my notice bears on this very 
point. | 

I had a visit one day from a young man. He was 
very rich, and rather simple. He told me that he 
was engaged to a young lady, and nothing would 
satisfy him but that I must read her hands as well. 

““ Cheiro, she 1s the most wonderful woman in 
the whole world! As pure as an angel, and as 
affectionate as any man could wish. I’m dying 
with impatience for the wedding-day.” 

All very proper, of course, for a young man when 
in love; but naturally I reserved my own opinion 
until I had had a sight of the damsel and had 
examined her hand. 

In due course she arrived. I had stipulated that 
the interview should be in the absence of the lover, 
for I like to concentrate on a case, and seldom 
tolerate a third party present. The girl was cer- 
tainly a magnificent creature, with a wealth of 
Titian hair and a queenly carriage. Her features 
wete good, though a trifle too pronounced, while 
I fancied that I detected a hint of cynicism in her 
lips. 

Her hands were well-shaped, indicating good 
physical health, and a masterful will. But when 
I turned with interest to the Line of Heart, I saw 
at once that I was in the presence of an abnormal 
woman. | 

Her Line of Heart rose immediately under the 
base of the Mount of Saturn. It was a very short 
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line, and my experience has proved that where this 
line is short, it indicates an inability to feel natural 
affection ; in fa, Se/f is the firs and las and only 
consideration. 

As I examined the woman’s Line of Heart, I 
saw that here was a characteristic love hypocrite— 
one who for personal motive would pretend to 
feel passion. ‘The case intrigued me, for the girl 
was cetftainly a most fascinating woman of the 
world, and as I proceeded, I got the impression 
that she was a natural adventuress. 

I noticed on her hand that marriage meant a 
terrific tangle—a complication that led not only to 
the divorce court, but to other courts. Certainly 
there was danger ahead for the simple young man, 
if he married this handsome young woman. 

I told her that she was very clever, a born 
schemer, and that her ability to look after Number 
One was very pronounced. She laughed at my 
guarded hints. 

“So you think I’m an adventuress, eh? Well, 
I can watch over my interests right enough, and 
that’s what matters.” 

After some more conversation she took her 
leave, and the next day her lover came to see me. 

I tried to prepare him, as tactfully as possible, 
for my opinion. But when I explained that I 
felt that the love was all on his side, and that he 
should use the greatest caution, he grew very 
angry and would not listen. I let him go; for 
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experience has taught me that it is useless to argue 
with a person in love. I knew that soon his eyes 
would be opened, and probably in dramatic fashion. 

The sequel lies before me as I write this, in the 
form of a newspaper cutting. I suppress the name, 
because the young man is still living. Briefly, he 
married the woman, only to discover that she had 
committed bigamy. After the “marriage,” she 
proceeded to wrest from the man she called her 
husband all his property, by tales of speculation, by 
veiled threats, or by wheedling him. She pre- 
tended the greatest admiration and passion for him, 
and he believed her—until one day he accidentally 
discovered a letter written to her paramour. In it 
she had stated: “ The silly fool is still my slave, 
and will remain under my thumb while there is 
anything left.” 

The police court charge revealed amazing de- 
ptavity on the part of this Saturnine woman. She 
was an adept at entangling men and then robbing 
them. 

“* She is without pity or remorse,” one detective 
said, when describing her, and added: “ When a 
young girl, she robbed her mother of everything.” 

How strikingly this bore out my diagnosis of her 
case. A hypocrite in love, she could simulate the 
most tender as well as the most fiery phases of 
passion, thus leading men to their ruin. 


CHAPTER III 
FATAL LOVES 


Fara loves! A fit subje& indeed for melodrama, 
or the writer of highly coloured fi€tion. 

But it must not be forgotten that in the world 
of Reality in which we live, the love that leads to 
Death is too often forced upon our notice. The 
columns of the newspaper mirror Life as it is, in 
sharp contrast with existence as seen by Imagination; 
again and again the heading, “ A Love Tragedy,” 
ot, “‘ Lover Kills Himself and his Beloved,” forces 
itself upon our notice. 

Love is indeed a gift of the gods, but when it 
glows with an excess of Passion, then it becomes 
an instrument to work destruction. Reason is 
obscured ; control is flung to the winds; in the 
heat of madness engendered by Passion, crime is 
committed. 

There are many felons’ graves in the grim pre- 
cincts of our great prisons, where the occupants 
moulder after “ Judgment of Death” has been 
pronounced upon them and executed by the gal- 
lows. But none enshrine sadder stories than of 
those who have come to their end for a crime of 
“love "—murderers, because they have loved so 

5 49 


50 LOVE AND MARRIAGE 


intemperately that they have even called in Death 
to be their accomplice. 

Men and women are heedless in love when the 
divine fire illuminates them and turns existence 
into a roseate garden. Friends may utter a warn- 
ing that such a man or woman is unsuitable, or 
even dangerous ; the very fa& that “ love is blind ” 
anticipates the answer: “‘ What you say may be 
true, but even if it were, I care not !” Love laughs 
at difficulties from which Reason starts in a panic. 
Alas, too often, Time adjusts the perspective, 
and then perhaps it is too late to remedy the evil. 

One of the most striking illustrations of these 
fatal loves was illustrated by the life and death of 
Harriet Lane, whose hand was examined by a 
rather noted cheiromancer of her day—in the 
seventies—who made a note at the time of what he 
found written in her palm in those lines that cannot 
lie. 

I should explain that when the Line of Heart is 
found curving downwards at the base of the Mount 
of Jupiter, it speaks of a strange fatality attached 
to that person. (No. 7 in Fig. 5.) 

It indicates with unerring accuracy that such a 
person will experience the deepest disappointment 
and tragedy in love; while giving a steadfast love 
themselves, the return will be treachery and cruelty, 
and under certain circumstances, Death |! 

Harriet Lane was a young prepossessing girl, 
who, one day, met a handsome man. His real 
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FIG §. THE LINE OF HEART AND SOME OF ITS VARIATIONS 


Short line, rising low on Mount Saturn. 

Rising from extreme outside of Mount Apollo. 

Rising from between first and second fingers. 

From Mount Saturn, bending sharply towards 
Head Line. 

From base of Mount Saturn. 


. Very sloping Head Line—running away from 


Heart Line—shows jealousy in a bad hand, 
or uncontrolled imagination concerning the 
loved one in a good hand, 


. Heart Line curving below Mount Apollo. 
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name was Henry Wainwright, and he was a pros- 
perous brushmaker in the Whitechapel Road, 
London. With guile he courted this young girl, 
although he had a wife and three children ; even- 
tually she discovered his deceit, but such was the 
amazing power of her fatal love that she clung to 
the deceiver, although he treated her with cruelty, 
coldness and the most remarkable callousness. 

It was while she was associated with this man 
(who proved her murderer) that she visited a very 
clever student of the Occult who lived in the East 
End—a withered old cosmopolitan who was a 
veritable human enigma. He had a hobby for 
palmistry and the occult, and was extremely clever. 
Most of his predi€tions were written down, and 
some of them I have examined. 

He saw Harriet Lane and he was struck by that 
fatal line- upon which I am writing. He recorded : 


“Date: Feb. roth, 1872: Saw Mrs. Percy 
King to-day and was much struck 
with her Line of Heart. Uncom- 
mon signs of a fatal termination. 
Tried to warn her, then discovered 
she had just been married.” 


It should be explained that Wainwright married 
Harriet Lane under a false name, and she lived under 
the name of King until September, 1874, when she 
vanished. What happened was that Wainwright, 
tired of the expensive liason, shot her and buried 
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the remains in his warehouse. His arrest took 
place a year later, and his execution on December 
arst, 1875, in the yard of Old Newgate. 

Now, it is a remarkable fa@ that this young 
woman was warned by several people that “ King ” 
was a bad charafer, and that he would be her ruin. 
Yet through all the unkindness and the deceit 
persisted that unquenchable love that refused to be 
killed. It lived on, indeed, until the dark hour 
when Wainwright turned murderer, and struck 
down the gentle creature who, three days before 
her death, had seized a pen and wrote : 


** Dearest,—I am sorry you were cross with 
me. But whatever you do or say I shall love you 
just the same. Nothing can alter my feelings. 
I shall always be your devoted slave.” 


This same line also denotes with wonderful 
accuracy an absence of pride in Love. Let me give 
an illustration that came under my notice while I 
was enjoying a very successful season in New York. 

I should explain that when I first went to America 
I met with opposition from one of the most influen- 
tial of the newspapers. I was told that I must 
submit to a rigorous test of my powers. If I 
shirked it, I might as well turn round and take the 
next boat back to London; if I succeeded, “my 
fortune was made.” I have never failed to face a 


challenge, so I accepted. 
I was given a number of prints of hands, and 
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without being told anything about the people to 
whom they belonged, I was requested to tell what 
I could about them. I concentrated all my will 
upon the test and I succeeded in a fashion that 
won unstinted praise. The next morning the New 
York papers carried full-page stories concerning 
“The wonderful Cheiro,” and my hotel was 
besieged with intending clients 

Among the callers was a young lady, whose 
father I knew by repute as one of the wealthiest 
of American Kings of Commerce, and whose wife 
was a leader of the New York Four Hundred—or 
Smart Set. 

While I was examining the hands of this young 
lady, I was struck by the Line of Heart and its 
position. I saw that it meant either a fatal passion 
of love, or a love without pride—that is, the 
affection that does not hesitate to stoop. But 
from ceftain indications, I came to the conclusion 
that my caller had made a secret marriage and had 
wedded some man far below her station in life. 

** Shall I tell you everything ?” I said to her. 

She hesitated for a moment and then answered 
bravely : 

“Yes, Cheiro, I know that I can trust you. Let 
me know everything.” 

“You ate married, and have been for some 
months. Your husband is in a very humble walk 
of life, and I think in some way connected with 
your father’s business. For certain reasons you 
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have debated whether you should tell your parents. 
You cannot make up your mind.” 

She grew very agitated. 

“It is true what you say. I—TI am likely to 
become a mother, and have been distraGed to know 
what todo. I have been married for eight months 
to one of the draughtsmen in my father’s — 
works. What shall I do, Cheiro ?” 

I was perplexed, for her hand indicated ard 
times in store. Yet I was sure that all would 
turn out well in the end. 

“Tell your parents. There will be a scene, and 
you may have to leave home. But all will come 
tight eventually.” 

I was on the point of leaving America, many 
months later, when I received a visit from a hand- 
some young couple. I recognised the girl who 
had called upon me before, and she introduced her 
husband. But it was not necessary for them to 
tell me that they were married. Soon after I 
had told the girl that she was secretly married, she 
had disclosed the fa& to her parents. There had 
been a terrific domestic storm, that leaked into the 
papers, with the consequent flambuoyant publicity 
common to America. Her father turned her out 
of doors and dismissed the husband from his works. 
The man obtained another situation, and they lived 
happily in the humblest circumstances. 

But the dramatic event was this. 

The husband was an inventor. He perfected a 
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process of vital importance in the manufacture of 
steel. Unaware of the inventor’s identity, the 
father-in-law opened negotiations in order to 
acquire the rights of the process, and offered the 
inventor a junior partnership in his firm. When the 
negotiations were complete he found that he had 
accepted his son-in-law! Struck by the dramatic 
situation, he behaved with good grace, and a recon- 
ciliation took place. The girl’s line of “love without 
pride ” had been fully justified. 

What can be more fascinating and instrudtive 
than to observe the various forms of love in human 
life! It is a common mistake to suppose that all 
love is similar, for the truth is that there are many 
vatied forms. When men and women come 
together in the intimate and sacred bonds of 
marriage, the Law and the Church blindly assumes 
that there is an equality, and upon this is founded 
the idea of a “happy union.” But the human 
hand tells another story! It bears the impress of 
those mysterious Planetary influences that mould 
character, colour personality, and invest a man and 
woman with attraGtiveness or repulsion. 

That the Creator intended all men and women to 
be happy in marriage is doubtless true. But the 
fact that many are not happy is due to the fact that 
they are wrongfully united. It is a trite saying 
that oil and water will not mix and that Night is the 
opposite of Day. When the cold temperament 
unites with the warm, the simple with the saturnine, 
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the shallow with the deep—can you wonder that 
there is uneasiness, misery and perhaps tragedy | 

These facts were almost daily impressed upon my 
mind during the twenty-one years I practised 
Cheiromancy. Again and again in the consulting- 
room I heard confessions of secret unhappiness 
and emptiness of soul—not only from women but 
from men. Wives adrift! Husbands with their 
“secret consolations!” The reason was writ 
plain when I examined the hands stretched out to 
me, with the half-despairing cry that so often came 
to my ears: “ Cheiro, I am so unhappy; what 
does the Future hold for me |” 

This absence of pride in love sometimes brings 
with it the fatality that seals it as being the height 
of self-sacrifice. Not always is it on a woman’s 
side, for I have recorded many instances of a man’s 
self-sacrificing affeftion, that underlines the Scrip- 
tural saying: “For greater love hath no man 
than this: That a man lay down his life for his 
friend.” 

In this connection I draw from the archives of 
memory the case of Charles——, a highly educated 
man of promise, who for the sake of a love without 
pride “ went out into the darkness,” to make way 
for another. It is a story torn from the pages of 
Life, yet one that a novelist might constru@. 

I was in Paris during the year that the late Shah 
of Persia was in residence there, as a guest of the 
French Government. I] have told elsewhere how I 
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acquired great fame by first predicting the untimely 
death of King Humbert of Italy, and how three 
months later he was struck down by the hand of an 
assassin. ‘This was copied into the Parisian papers, 
and as a result the Shah sent for me, and I achieved 
another remarkable success by telling him of events 
that were taking place in his far-distant capital of 
Teheran—fa@s that were confirmed by cable. 

This brought a rush of clients to my rooms in 
Paris, and some very notable men and women came 
to see me. 

One day a tall and highly-distinguished gentle- 
man came in. He laid down a card, and as he did 
so, he said : 

“ Cheiro, I believe you can unravel the mysteries 
of human life, I believe, too, that you can lift the 
curtain that liés over the Future. My name must 
remain a sacred confidence with you. Tell me of 
myself, and the years yet unborn.” 

I cannot say more as to the identity of my visitor 
than that he was a French government official of the 
highest standing, distinguished as a poet and musi- 
cian—a rare soul, because of his great gifts. Indeed, 
Nature seemed to have dowered him with a prodi- 
gal hand and the Cornucopia of talents seemed full 
to overflowing. Yet as I examined his sensitive 
hand I paused in doubt, for like the young man of 
Manoa, “there was one thing lacking ”—a fatal, 
peace-shattering gap that I knew explained other 
ominous signs that were staring me in the face. . 
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“You have great gifts and great opportunities. 
Fortune has smiled upon you.” 

He gave a mournful glance. 

** All this is obvious, Cheiro. I do not want to 
know facts that are public property.” 

“ But,” I continued, without noticing the re- 
mark, “I find something wanting—and I fear that 
this ‘ something ’ is the key to the melancholy and 
lassitude of soul that is destroying your peace of 
mind.” 

“‘ Continue,” he said tensely. 

“You possess a2 wonderful capacity for faithful 
love. In your love is that rare quality—unselfish- 
ness! The affection that does indeed remain 
inviolate through all the vicissitudes of life, and 
even through disappointment and neglect.” 

A deep sigh, like a requiem for hopes that were 
perished, shook his frame. With a gesture, he 
encouraged me to continue. 

“While you have success and worldly advan- 
tage,” I went on, “‘ you have no domestic happiness. 
Love is not returned. Nay, more, love is with- 
held.” 

He tore his hand away with a convulsive move- 
ment, 

“* Cheiro,” he cried, “‘ you are right—but would 
to God you were wrong. My wife is acclaimed as 
one of the loveliest women of the day—the most 
sprightly. and talented, the theme of conversation 
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in every select gathering. Yet a gulf divides us 
and I cannot pass it.” 

There was silence until he continued brokenly : 

“ But the Future—what of the Future? Will 
there be a change ?” 

As guardedly as I could I said that I believed a 
crisis was approaching; that self-control would 
be needed to meet it; that he ought to occupy his 
mind with his literary and musical pursuits. 

After some conversation, he said quietly : 

** Cheiro, I snderstand.” As he uttered these 
words a curious expression of self-exaltation, such 
as one imagines irradiated the faces of the martyrs 
of old, flitted across his face. With these words 
he passed from my sight. 

After he had gone the train of my thoughts 
passed over his case. I knew his wife by repute, 
and I recalled that it was rumoured that she had a 
lover, for Parisian gossip leaves little to imagina- 
tion. It was said that she was infatuated with her 
cousin—a debonair and dashing officer in a crack 
cavalry regiment. <A presage of coming tragedy 
rested upon my mind. 

Some months later, Paris was shocked by the 
news of the sudden death of Charles —— under 
circumstances that were rather mysterious. He 
was found dead in bed. Two bottles were on a 
table by the side of the bed—one containing a 
very harmless sedative that he was accustomed to 
take ; the other, prussic acid. He had a hobby for 
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chemical experiments so it was suggested that he 
needed the poison for some investigations he was 
making. The official explanation of his death was 
that, inadvertently, he had taken the poison instead 
of the draught, both bottles being almost exactly 
similar. 

Soon afterwards the widow married the cousin ! 

I cannot recall a more striking example of the 
fatal and selfless love than that exhibited by Charles 
It was there, signed upon his hand, and it 
was worked out in the fate of his life. When he 
realised that his wife had no love for him; when 
doubtless he discovered that her heart was given 
to her cousin—then he determined to stand aside 
and pass out into the night. Literally, he laid down 
his life for another. 

I could relate many other instances that have come 
under my notice of similar devoted affections, that, 
unhappily, have not been sealed with the recipro- 
cation that brings content. 





CHAPTER IV 
ABNORMAL HANDS 


BETWEEN the steadfast lover, whose affection shines 
as tranquilly as the full moon, and the tempestuous 
lover, whose passion is like a headlong torrent 
sweeping away every obstacle, there will be found 
many curious divergents. 

Most men and women are normal, or conform 
to type, in their affeGions, yet here and there may 
be met the abnormalities—individuals exhibiting 
the oddest and most disconcerting variations in 
their attitude towards the opposite sex. 

Naturally, in my consulting room, where many 
secrets of the heart have been unveiled, I have 
listened to strange confessions from the lips of 
these people, or I have been able to tell them some- 
thing of their peculiarities, and of the difficulties 
and even dangers that threatened them. 

Zola, the great Realist who dissected human 
nature with the scapel of merciless introspetion, 
said of Nana, whose love-affairs were legion: 
“Born under Saturn, this capricious creature 
really experienced a contempt for the opposite sex ; 
she also played with them as a cat with a mouse— 
and the mousie invariably got the worst of it.” 
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Few people probably realise the weight of this 
observation. Nana was an abnormality of the 
female species, but she was misjudged as being a 
Catherine or a La Ganeta—hungry for the love of 
men and ever avid for fresh experiences of human 
passion. In truth, she was devoid of passion, 
ever-cold and calculating—*“ born under Saturn.” 

I do not know whether Zola was a student of 
Cheiromancy, but if the rules of the Art had been 
applied to Nana’s palm, I should expeG to find her 
Line of Heart running from Saturn in Soles and links 
like a chain. In man or woman, this significant 
marking denotes mental abnormality where love 
is concerned, and woe betide the person who is 
linked by Fate to such an individual. 

When this line is pale and broad, without any 
depth, it denotes the b/zsé nature, without any depth 
of affe@tion—the indifferent chara@er, unable to 
warm with passion, or exhibit the mild sunshine 
of the affeGtionate disposition. 

When set very low on the hand, almost touching 
the Line of Head, the heart will always interfere 
with the affairs of the head. 

When it lies very high on the hand, and the space 
is narrowed only by the Head Line being abnor- 
mally high and out of its place, it indicates that the 
affairs of the heart are ruled by the head. Such 
persons are extremely calculating in affairs of love— 
the fortune hunter who marries for money, and who 
can subordinate passion for mercenary motives, 
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will invariably be found to have this tell-tale line 
thus marked. 

There is sometimes found in abnormal persons 
no Heart Line at all! It is a sign of the cold-blooded 
individual, who will stick at nothing to attain his 
end.. Some of the moét monstrous charaters in 
the gallery of Crime are known to have been thus 
branded by Nature. 

I can here interpose two striking instances that 
came under my personal notice. 

While in my consulting rooms in London, I 
received a visit one day from a man of about fifty. 
He was handsome in a refined way, wore a full 
beard, and was dressed in irreproachable style. 
Yet I had an odd impression the moment he entered 
my room that I was in the presence of some Mystery 
of Iniquity. I examined his hands with uncommon 
interest. 

His reason for visiting me was, he said, because 
he was engaged in speculations on the share mar- 
ket, and was “ superstitious enough to believe that 
people had lucky and unlucky days.” This was 
quite true, and I took pains to ascertain the days I 
thought would be favourable for him. I was pro- 
ceeding to touch upon his personal characteristics, 
when he interrupted me brusquely. 

“‘ Cheiro, marriage and love and all that bosh 
does not interest me. If you can tell me how long 
I have to live—how much money I shall make— 
and whether I shall succeed in a new venture I am 
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establishing—good ! Otherwise, you are wasting 
my time and yours.” 

I made him acquainted with several facts con- 
cerning his commercial ventures and his length of 
days, and this seemed to satisfy him. But while I 
had been talking to him, I had, in a subconscious 
fashion, been observing his Line of Heart. It 
was ominous and significant ! It told me plainly— 
and it was corroborated by his cold eyes, tight lips, 
and dominating habit of cynicism—that there was 
seated before me an abnormality. Indifferent to 
the opposite sex, yet he would be likely to pursue 
them for the purpose of infli@ing cruelty upon them 
—mentally and, if possible, physically. That this 
was the hidden secret carried about by this hand- 
some stranger, I could not doubt. 

After some more conversation, he took his leave, 
having first signed my autograph book in a flourish- 
ing hand. The matter faded from my mind until 
some two years later, when I was dining with a 
friend, a prominent barrister, who remarked : 

““Cheiro, I presume you come across many 
curious cases of men who are apparently dominated 
by evil ?” 

** Certainly,” I replied. 

““I suppose,” he pursued, “that you attribute 
this to some singular planetary influence of a malig- 
nant character ?” 

The conversation developed on these lines, and 
was of a most interesting nature. 
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“T have asked you these questions, Cheiro,” 
said my friend later, “because I must frankly 
confess that I am baffled by a case for which I have 
accepted a brief. A gentleman of the highest 
position, education, and I should imagine refine- 
ment, will be charged in a few hours with a series 
of crimes against women. The facts are so astound- 
ing that they will certainly create an unparalleled 
sensation. It appears that he has been in the habit 
of forming alliances with women under various 
names, courting them in a seemingly honourable 
fashion, leading them to repose confidence in him, 
and then—” The barrister paused, and I en- 
couraged him to proceed. “It sounds impossible, 
I know,” he pursued, “ but having gained their con- 
fidence sufficiently to invite them to his chambers, 
he has then suddenly attacked them with a dog- 
whip, lashing them ina brutal fashion, and laughing 
in demoniac fashion while so doing. Three of the 
women thus assaulted held their tongues, fearing 
the disgrace of publicity; the fourth, a charming 
young girl of eighteen, revealed the faGs to her 
parents, and they went at once to the police.” 

** Is this man well known P”’ I asked. 

“ As the facts will be made public in a few hours, 
there is no harm in telling you his name.” The 
barrister mentioned it, and immediately a flood of 
light illuminated my mind. For the name he had 
told me was that of the gentleman who had de- 
clared his indifference to the opposite sex, and 
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whose Line of Heart I had noted to be entirely 
absent. 

“ Why,” I said slowly, “I know this man. He 
has visited my consulting room. He is entirely 
heartless—devoid of heart in the most complete 
sense.” 

My friend gazed at me in perplexity. 

“‘ Cheiro,” he said, “‘ you speak in riddles. But 
tell me what you can to explain this case, for I must 
confess that, with all my long experience of the 
Law, it baffles me.” 

Thereupon I explained that this man, devoid by 
nature of normal feelings and sympathy for the 
opposite sex, had in its place a contempt for women, 
allied with an overmastering desire to infli@ pain 
upon them. He was an abnormality, a sex-mon- 
strosity, and in fa& was to be pitied. Only by 
patience and perseverance could he hope to over- 
come his terrible dominating passion, to inflict 
humiliation and suffering upon those women he 
selected under the guise of admiration. 

The barrister remained silent for some time. 

“Cheiro, your explanation has shed much light 
upon a difficult problem, but it does not help me ; 
for the Law is no respecter of persons and cannot 
recognise any excuse save legal insanity. But you 
have filled me with pity for my client, where before 
I must confess I entertained feelings of disgust. 
I shall defend him with a determination to help 
him as much as I can.” 


68 LOVE AND MARRIAGE 


The case created, as was expe@ed, a great sen- 
sation. In the result the man was sentenced to two 
years’ imprisonment, the Judge remarking that his 
condu& “was beyond excuse or extenuation.” 
But if the learned occupant of the Bench had known 
as much of abnormalities as I did, and of this case 
in particular, he might have withheld these con- 
demning words, and satisfied himself with pro- 
nouncing the sentence of the Law. 

When I first went to America, I took a very fine 
apartment in the heart of Fifth Avenue, the most 
exclusive street in New York; with consulting- 
rooms in a famous hotel. But to make oneself 
known, without letters of introduction and without 
friends, is not a very easy matter. 

My opportunity came, as already explained, when 
the New York World tested my powers, with a 
number of impressions of the hands of various 
people, whose names even I did not know. 

It took the whole afternoon, from two o’clock 
until seven, before we had finished. 

My very nervousness, I believe, made me suc- 
ceed; my brain was screwed up to such a pitch 
that it seemed to drink in every line and formation, 
and made mental pictures of the subjects in such a 
way that I was able to describe their charaGeristics 
as if I had known them personally. 

Then came the climax—it was about the fourth 
ot fifth impression put before me. 

“ There is something in this hand so abnormal,” 
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I said, “that I shall refuse to read it unless you 
bring me the consent of the owner to tell what I 
see.” 

*“'We have the consent of all these people,” was 
the reply, and I was shown a letter from the New 
York World stating that the consent had been ob- 
tained from the various persons who had given these 
impressions. 

Under these conditions I agreed to proceed. The 
hand before me was that of a murderer, of that I 
was certain. I could make no mistake: on the 
left, all the lines were normal and showed a high 
degree of intelligence—but on the right the Heart 
Line was missing ! There was such clear evidence 
that this man had used his intelligence to obtain 
money by crime, and that a little over the middle 
of his life his very self-confidence would betray 
him into the hands of the law. 

*“* Whether this man has committed one murder 
or twenty,” I remarked, “is not the question; at 
about his forty-fourth year, he will be tried for 
murder and condemned. It will be found that 
for years he has used his intelligence, and whatever 
profession he has followed, to obtain money by 
crime, and that he has stopped at nothing to obtain 
his ends. He will be condemned to the electric 
chair, will go under the greatest strain and anxiety, 
will live under the very shadow of death ; but his 
life will not end in this manner, for he will pass 
the remainder of his life in prison.” 
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The hand print was that of a Dr. Meyer who was 
convicted of insuring people’s lives in Chicago— 
he was either their dofor, or managed later to 
attend them—and in exercising his profession it 
was believed that he poisoned his patients, and 
later colle&ed the insurance money. At that time, 
in the States, one could insure any person, whether 
a relation or not, pay the premiums every year, 
and colle& the money on the death of the individual. 
Since this affair occurred the law has been con- 
siderably altered. 

When Dr. Meyer’s case came on my prediction 
was fulfilled to the letter ; after a long, sensational 
trial, in which he fought every inch of the ground, 
he was condemned to death, but within a few days 
of the date set for his execution the sentence was, 
on a technical point, altered to imprisonment for 
life. 

When only one deep straight line is found run- 
ning across the hand from side to side, the two 
Lines of Head and Heart appear to blend together. 
This denotes an intensely self-concentrated nature. 
Such persons, when they love, are as demons—every 
consideration, yes, and every obstacle must be 
swept aside. Women who have gone to the gal- 
lows for love are found in this class. 

I would here interpose an interesting note made 
by a careful student of cheiromancy. The gentle- 
man in question was a doctor, though it is unusual 
for a physician to be a student of the Lines on the 
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palm—a fa& to be regretted, as much valuable 
information might thereby be obtained concerning 
the physical condition of the patient. 

This doétor was one day called in to attend a 
young married woman in North London. As was 
his custom, he noted the lines on her hand, and he 
was struck particularly with the blending of Head 
and Heart Lines in one straight, strong furrow. At 
the time, the woman was apparently happily married 
to a good husband, yet suddenly the whole of the 
country was startled by a fearful tragedy, in which 
this woman figured as the chief character. 

She was madly in love with another man—a man 
who was married and who lived happily with his 
wife and one child. In a weak moment he pan- 
dered to the passion of the woman—and thereby 
added a hundredfold to the blaze of destroying 
love that was resolved, af a// cost, to attain its objec- 
tive. 

This objeGive meant that she must be the wife 
of the man whom she loved. Therefore Murder 
alone could bring about the attainment of her 
desires, for two lives stood in the way. 

She determined to rid herself first of the wife of 
her lover. Cunningly inviting the woman to tea 
in her house in Hampstead, there ensued a scene 
that beggared fiction. While the innocent woman 
was at the tea-table she was suddenly struck down 
by a butcher’s cleaver wielded by the love-maddened 
hostess. The visitor had brought her infant with 
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her, and it woke up with a wailing cry. It was also 
despatched with a blow of the cleaver. 

The shades of evening were falling when the 
murderess wheeled through the streets a perambu- 
lator, upon which was a huge bundle wrapped in 
oilcloth. It was the body of her vi&tim and the 
little babe. When darkness fell, she met the un- 
suspecting husband of the murdered woman, kissed 
him fondly, and made use of this expression : 

““T have a feeling, dearest, that soon we shall 
always be together.” 

Later he parted from her, and sought his home. 
It was in darkness |! 

This is no fanciful narrative, for the murderess 
was Mrs. Pearcey, who paid the penalty upon the 
scaffold for the murder of Mrs. Hogg and her infant 
child. In all records of criminology, it is doubtful 
if there can be found a more demoniac lover than 
Mrs. Pearcey, who did not hesitate to stoop to 
murder in order to accomplish her insane desire 
to “ possess entirely her wonderful lover.” 


CHAPTER V 
THE LINE OF MARRIAGE 


CERTAIN marks on the Mount of Mercury relate 
to marriage, although the word “ marriage ” really 
means the mating or coming together of two indi- 
viduals, and not the mere words of a ceremony that 
often is meaningless. 

The truth is that these lines seen under the little 
fingers merely register the influence of different 
people over our lives—what kind of influence they 
have had, the effe¢t produced, and all that is in 
accordance with such influence. 

Now, marriage being so important an event in 
one’s life, it follows that, if events can be foretold 
by the hand, marriage should certainly be marked 
thereon, even years in advance. I have always 
found that such is the case in respe& to all important 
influences ; it is also natural that affaires de ceur, 
liasons, and so forth, can be thus singled out and 
divided from what is known as marriage, except 
when the liason is just as important and the influ- 
ence on the life just as strong. 

Why there should be a time set apart in our life 
to marry, or not to marry as the case may be, can 
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only be answered by referring to the other mys- 
teries that surround us. 

If any one can explain why a magnet brought into 
a room has the power to magnetise every other bit 
of iron in the room, what the power is, and what the 
connection, then he may be able to answer the 
other question; but until all the secret laws and 
forces of Nature are known, we can take no other 
Standpoint than to accept those strange anomalies, 
without having the power to answer the cry of the 
curious — the perpetual, parrot-like “ Why ?” of 
the doubting. 

The only theory I advance is that, as the press 
of the finger on the keyboard in New York at the 
same moment affe&ts the keyboard in London, so 
by the medium of the ether, which is more subtle 
than electricity, all persons are consciously or un- 
consciously in touch with, and in communion with 
one another. 

The true Line of Marriage is found between the 
end of the Line of Heart and the base of the fourth 
finger. 

This perhaps is an opportune moment to reveal 
that even Queen Mary, well ballasted as she is by 
common sense, does not disdain belief in palmistry. 
On the occasion of her wedding, I ventured to send 
her a copy of my exhaustive work on palmistry, 
and from the hand of Madame Bricks, at that time 
her confidential lady-in-waiting, I received a per- 
sonal letter from the Princess May, as she was then 


THE LINE OF MARRIAGE 73 


known. In this letter, dated from White Lodge, 
Richmond—where she resided with the Duchess 
of Teck prior to her marriage—she expressed her 
pleasure at the gift, and stated that it would be 
among the “‘ most prized of her wedding-gifts.” 

It was in fa whispered in Society—and I can 
neither deny nor confirm it—that when the young 
Princess was betrothed to the ill-fated Duke of 
Clarence, she had called in company with a lady-in- 
waiting at my consulting rooms in Bond Street, 
concealing her identity for the best of reasons. It 
was reported that I had said emphatically that her 
betrothal would end in the sorrow of bereavement ; 
that it would be succeeded by another engagement 
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to a brother; and that the highest honours and 
felicity would succeed in after days. It was some 
weeks later that the young Duke died at Sandring- 
ham ; the rest is history. 

In Fig. 6 will be found a representation of a 
straight and clear line that indicates a happy union. 
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Persons with such a line upon their palm draw a 
lucky number in the Lottery of Hearts and are to be 
congratulated upon their good fortune. 

When the line curves downwards towards the 
palm, as in Fig. 7, it indicates the death of the 
marriage partner. Again and again in my consult- 
ing room I have seen this significant mark, and 
have drawn my own conclusions; for there are 
times when, for pity’s sake, I have felt it necessary 
to use reticence in order to avoid inflicting needless 
sOrrow. 

I recall a young man calling upon me with such 
a line in his hand. Poor fellow! He was in the 
hey-dey of honeymoon happiness, and I had not 
the heart to point out the ominous fate that hovered 
over him. But within a few weeks he was a corpse, 
having been smashed up in a cycling accident. 

When divided like a fork on the inside of the 
hand, this line indicates separation, but not divorce. 
This indication I have noticed hundreds of times 
in the hands of clients. Unhappy marriages that 
are ended for all pratical purposes by separation, 
but for various reasons are not terminated by the 
Law, are shown by this sign. See Fig. 8. 

When this fork-like appearance is shown on the 
outside, difficulties, delays, and separation will 
occur before marriage. 

A lady called upon me one day and showed me 
her hand for a reading. She was not young; pro- 
bably nearing forty, although well preserved. I 
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found this indication vety strongly marked, and I 
did not hesitate to give my opinion. 

“You have had a deep love disappointment in 
your life, and it persists even now.” 

She sighed as she answered. 

“ True, Cheiro, but I think I have now recon- 
ciled myself to it.” 

“The time is coming, and very shortly, when 
your mourning will be turned into gladness, and in 
the most unexpected fashion.” 

“I fear that will never be,” she returned. “My 
lover left me nearly fifteen years ago. It was a 
misunderstanding—a stupid affair, but Pride barred 
the path to reconciliation, and he went off to the 
Antipodes. I have never ceased to want him and 
long for his return. But not one single word have 
I heard from that day to this. Of course, by this 
time he must be married, and will long ago have 
forgotten about me.” 

I think it was about six months later that she 
visited me again. She seemed like another 
woman, and radiated gaiety and happiness. With 
her was a fine-looking man of about forty-five, 
who was introduced as her husband. A romantic 
story followed. 

A short time after she had left my consulting 
room she had met her long-lost lover walking 
down the Strand. There had been an instant 
recognition. He had made a fortune “down 
under,”’ and was in England for six months holi- 


78 LOVE AND MARRIAGE 


day. He had been longing to write many times, 
but had said, “‘ Of course, she will be married by 
now.” When he found that she was still unwed, 
he took out a special license there and then. 

These marks may seem trifles to the inexperienced, 
but in twenty-one years experience I have never 
found them to go astray. It is curious that most 
of the really happy marriages are prefaced by diffi- 
culties and delays—hence, I suppose, the old 
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saying that the course of true love never did run 
smooth | 

The indications of divorce upon the hand are 
clear, and cannot be disregarded in reading a hand. 

When the Line of Marriage curves downwards 
in a fork, with a line crossing to the ball of the 
thumb, divorce is indicated to the person on whose 
hand this mark appears. See Fig. 9. 

I recolle& that I was, on one occasion, at the 
house of a lady who led fashion during the Ed- 
watdian period. A very sele& company indeed 
was gathered at dinner, and the conversation 
turned upon the occult. 
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“Be careful,” said my hostess archly, to a 
male guest who was hotly declaiming that pal- 
mistry was “all a fraud.” “ We have a very dis- 
tinguished Seer with us this evening!” She 
pointed to myself, and I was inclined to blush before 
the curious glances bent upon me. 

But this particular guest could not let the sub- 
je@ alone. After dinner, in the drawing-room, he 
brought it up again. 

“I will stake my reputation that nobody could 
tell me anything about my Past or Future.” 

With this, he darted a very meaning look in 
my direction. I was never loath to accept a 
challenge. 

“I make no vain boasts, but if you will allow me 
to examine your palm, perhaps I can tell you some- 
thing. Ido so on condition that you acknowledge 
whether I am right or wrong.” 

The other guests gathered round to enjoy the 
joke. As I examined the palms held out to me, I 
saw at once the word “ Divorce ” writ large, and I 
saw too that it had taken place some time before. 
Now, this guest had always boasted himself a heart- 
whole bachelor—“I have never yet found the 
woman who could make me bow my will to hers,” 
he.often boasted. 

I told him a few general things, which he ack- 
nowledged were true. Then, fixing my eyes full 
on his confident face, I said : 

““ Now I come to your divorce.” 
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He started and half drew away his hand. 

“You ate joking, Cheiro,” he said feebly, but 
his face grew pale. 

“Your divorce,” I proceeded firmly, “ which 
took place some eight years ago. If you wish, I 
will detail some of the circumstances, but it was a 
singularly painful affair. Your wife’s lover——” 

He stopped me with a gesture of infinite pain 
and disgust. 

“‘ Enough, Cheiro, I have wronged you !” 

Without another word, beyond a muttered 
“Good night ” to the hostess, he slunk out of the 
room. As may be imagined, the affair created con- 
siderable gossip and various versions of the affair 
appeared in the gossip paragraphs of the news- 
papers. 

When the Line of Marriage cuts downwards 
through the Line of Success, the subject will lose 
position and riches by marriage. 

The Line of Marriage ending in a fork, with a 
line from it joining the Line of Heart, and the latter 
curving downwards, indicates a very unhappy 
marriage—due to the exacting nature of the person 
upon whose hand the sign appears. In this case, 
there may never be separation or divorce, but it 
threatens a violent end to the marriage—death by 
violence is usually the verdi& of the jury. These 
two lines are illustrated in Fig. 10 and Fig. 11. 

While I was in America I was asked to read the 
hands of a “‘ very loving couple,” who called upon 
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me and said that they had recently been married. 
But in the hand of the lady was this sinister sign ; I 
looked with apprehension and compassion upon 
the weak face of the bridegroom, and wondered 
what the months had in store for him. They both 
signed their names in my autograph book, and as 
they left, the lady had the final word. 

“Oh, thank you so much, Cheiro, for your 
wonderful talk. I am sure both myself and my 


husband will never forget it.” 
Nit A 






FIG Io. FIG II, 
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I was on the point of leaving America, some time 
later, after having traversed the whole of the 
United States, when my eye caught a sensational 
news story. It related that, in Washington, a 
woman had been arrested for poisoning her husband, 
the motive alleged being: her desire to obtain his 
insurance money. It was the “ affectionate wife ” 
and it appeared from the evidence at the trial— 
where she was found guilty and sent to penal 
servitude for life—that she had poisoned the poor 
fellow with arsenic, while apparently treating him 
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with wifely tenderness. Nature’s signs are there 
for those who can read them. Unhappily, too often 
they cannot be read, or the warning goes unheeded. 

The Line of Marriage, with a line from it run- 
ning into the Line of Head, indicates that unhappi- 
ness and disputes will be caused by the opposition 
of the mental views of the parties. Particularly 
does this show religious differences, and I have 
noted scores of cases where Protestants and Roman 
Catholics have had their differences over the bring- 
ing up of the children—this bickering being 
plainly set forth by this particular mark. 

This point was brought home to me very for- 
cibly on one occasion, when a rather severe-looking 
gentleman called upon me. He mentioned that 
he was about to be married to a lady considerably 
his junior, and I gathered from his conversation 
that he was somewhat diffident as to how the match 
would turn out. He was particularly pressing to 
be told whether this disparity of age would make 
any difference to his happiness. 

After I had examined his hand, I noticed very 
distin@ly the mark I have described above; in- 
deed, in all my experiences, I do not think I have 
ever seen a plainer indication of future trouble from 
religious differences. 

“If you desire me to tell you everything, will 
you inform me if you are an ardent Roman Ca- 
tholic P” 

He looked surprised. 
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“Yes, Cheiro, I am, and all my family have been 
for generations.” 

“In that case, I fear I must tell you that your 
coming marriage will not turn out happily.” 

A pained look crossed his face. 

“Is it because of our disparity in age—or is 
there another man who stands in my path ?” he 
asked. 

“Age has nothing to do with it,” I replied. 
“Indeed, in many ways, it will prove an ideal 
marriage. There is certainly no rival in your path, 
but you are a man of invincible religious convition. 
Nothing will shake you in that dire@ion. But I 
also foresee almost similar obstinacy in another 
direGtion. The lady who is to be your wife will 
dispute with you as to how your firstborn child 
is to be brought up—in what faith, Roman Catholic 
ot Protestant. That will be the rock upon which 
the happiness of your union will be shattered.” 

A relieved expression lightened his features. 


“ Cheiro,” he said, “‘ you are wrong. I do not 
dispute that you have skill in certain phases of the 
occult, and in reading the hand. But in what you 
have just said, you are entirely deceived. The lady 
has pledged her word to me that if there should be 
any children of our marriage, they shall be brought 
up as Roman Catholics. It is true that she is a 
Protestant—that one faé& alone dims my happiness. 
But she is, so to speak, a lukewarm Protestant, and 
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the Ancient Faith.” 

With the utterance of these words, the light of 
the fanatic crossed his pale features. 

He signed my book and departed. 

I afterwards visited Paris and America, came 
back to London, and was once againin my old 
rooms. I suppose nearly seven years had passed, 
when one afternoon this gentleman entered my 
consulting-room. But I saw in a moment that the 
passage of. Time had not rested lightly upon him. 
His hair was powdered with white; his chiselled 
features were sterner ; his lips more compressed. 

He seated himself, and a sigh seemed to rend his 
breast. 

“ Cheiro,” he said at length, “I have not 
come here to-day for any other purpose than to 
testify to the remarkable power of your Art. All 
that you prediéted has come to pass. My wife and 
I are on the verge of separation—perhaps legal 
proceedings. I recall your prophetic words, ‘the 
rock upon which the happiness of your union will 
be shattered will be religious differences.’ The 
first months of our marriage proved an idyll. 
Madeline was as charming as an opening flower, 
blossoming into greater perfeCtion. She entered 
into my pursuits, she was the life and soul of the 
house, and our love consecrated the hours. Then 
came the birth of our little son. In the ardour of 
my joy, I did not notice the tardiness of her recovery, 
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or perceive that a deep melancholy was settling 
upon her spirits. There followed a restoration 
to indifferent health. She was changed—mys- 
teriously changed, nor could I penetrate the secret 
of the estrangement. 

“‘ There came a period of religious depression, 
bordering upon mania. She became obsessed with 
the idea that she had committed some unpardonable 
sin. Instead of laxness, as before, in her attend- 
ance at her Church, she became almost a slave to 
it. Morning, noon, and night—wet or fine—she 
presented herself at her Church. The Vicar became 
her closest friend—her spiritual guide and comforter. 
The climax came when one day she informed me 
that her little son must be brought up in the Pro- 
testant faith. I resisted; scenes followed. I 
was surprised, almost terrified, by her obstinacy and 
tenacity. Yet... what could I do. My faith 
was as dear as hers. In this seething controversy, 
love perished and died ; we wrangled over the soul 
of our little son, while the priests looked on com- 
placently—for naturally my spiritual advisers said 
that I was right, while her vicar was sure that she 
was tight. - Now, Cheiro, the end has come. We 
must part. The law is to be invoked—the law 
which will scatter the dying embers of the fire that 
once warmed our hearts.” 

I leave this story without comment. 

It is a melancholy fa@ that religious differences 
have sundered many marriages that might other- 
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wise have proved mos happy. Whenever I see 
the fatal mark of religious controversy, I have 
always endeavoured to warn my clients of the possi- 
bilities. If there is a broad-minded effort on both 
sides to avoid disputes that end in bitterness, then 
the danger may be passed: for it cannot be too 
strongly impressed upon my readers that these 
marks carry their message of warning, so that much 
trouble and disaster may be avoided by taking 
prompt action before it is too late. 


CHAPTER VI 
CURIOUS MARRIAGE SIGNS 


So remarkable are the variations of the lines, 
islands, loops, and so on, connected with the Line of 
Marriage, that almost a volume might be written 
on this most intriguing sign. During the whole 
of my twenty-one years of actual practice of the 
science of Cheiromancy, I was always learning some- 
thing fresh and turning this knowledge to praGical 
account. For it must not be forgotten that the 
lines on any two persons’ hands are never exadly 
similar. 

When the Line of Marriage forms into an island 
and has a strong drooping curve, some protraded 
sorrow, such as an illness or severe misfortune, will 
end the life of the partner to the marriage. It is 
an infallible guide to misfortune, to husband or 
wife as the case may be. See Fig. 12. 

While I was in Paris, I had a poignant example of 
this in my own experience. 

A very fine-looking young woman called upon 
me; a Countess in her own right, whose father was 
prominent in the De Lesseps Panama investiga- 
tions. She told me that she had just been married 
to 2 man who was passionately in love with her, 
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the passion was returned. It was, in fact, an ideal 
match—yet there hung over her an indefinable 
sense of gloom and a premonition of coming evil. 
Without saying anything to her husband, who 
himself was radiantly happy, she had come to con- 
sult me, having heard of my fame through a mutual 
friend. 

I examined her delicate hand, and there I saw, in 
unmistakable clearness, the fatal sign that her 
partner in matrimony would be cut off by a violent 
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death. As I saw evidence that the event would not 
be long delayed, I debated whether I should say 
anything concerning it. At last I told her, as gently 
as possible, that sometimes a premonition was sent 
as a warning; I gathered that her husband was a 
headlong impulsive fellow, very fond of fast 
motoring and dangerous sports. It would be as 
well if he used the utmost caution. She thanked me 
and went away. 

I do not know if she conveyed my warning to 
her husband, but some four months later he met his 
death, while motoring at a terrific speed between 
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Paris and Melun, being killed instantly. I was only 
able to warn; more I could not do. 

.I have told elsewhere how I warned Mr. Stead 
concerning journeys by water, having predicted his 
death by drowning some years before the sinking 
of the ill-fated “ Titanic,” whereby he lost his life. 
He himself had a strange convition that he would 
be killed by a mob in the streets of London; noth- 
ing I could say would shake this impression. But 
though I warned him, it did not prevent him from 


. 
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making the journey. I have sometimes thought 
that as he stood upon the sinking ship, my words 
must have flashed into his mind: “I foresee death 
by drowning—there is danger in the House of 
Water.” 

_ Reverting to the Line of Marriage, if a fine line 
is seen passing from it upwards into the Line of 
Success, under the third finger, marriage will bring 
success and wealth. See Fig. 13. 

An ominous sign, and one that I always disliked 
to encounter, is when the Line of Marriage termi- 
nates in a fork, with a line from it forming an island 
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on the Line of Success, for the union will end in 
scandal, loss of position, and disgrace. See Fig. 14. 

I remember a gentleman consulting me imme- 
diately before his marriage. I must not reveal his 
name, as his father is still a revered head of a vast 
business enterprise. But I saw immediately that 
the match would end in disaster, and as plainly as 
I could I said so. When I had finished speaking, 
the prospetive bridegroom burst out laughing. 

“ Well, Cheiro, I think you are an amusing old 
fraud. My martiage is going to be the finest there 
evet was. My girl is a topping creature—” and he 
continued for some time in this strain. 

But time provides the acid test for matrimony. 
Some three years later, he was compelled to sue for 
a divorce, and the revelations of the married life 
of the pair were sensational. She had been, it 
appears, a barmaid, and soon after marriage both 
gave way to drink. Wretchedness was piled upon 
wretchedness, until she eloped with a notorious 
man about Town, when the marriage was dissolved 
amid a cloud of scandal. 

There are two highly significant lines connef&ed 
with matriage with which I shall now deal. I 
append a plate of them. 

Fig. 15 illustrates the Lines of Marriage, Starting 
with an island. I have always regarded this as an 
ominous sign, indicative of sedudtion and trouble 
before marriage. But if the line continues straight 
and clear, all will come right in the end. I have had 
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remarkable confirmation of this in my consulting- 
room experience, but naturally in matters of such 
delicacy, a seal of secrecy must be preserved. 

When the Line of Marriage is very short, and 
curves upwards at the end (see Fig. 16), marriage 
is not likely to take place at any time. I have often 
been asked by women if they will ever be married, 
and when sometimes I have been compelled to 
give a negative reply, they were usually incredulous. 
But I can honestly record that during twenty-one 
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yeats experience of my Art, I have never known 
this sign to err. 

Sometimes the realisation of this predi@ion has 
been accomplished by dramatic developments. 

In my early career in London, I was consulted by 
a dashing young lady, who was very well known in 
Society as being one of the leaders of the smart set. 
She was engaged to a man who was quite a figure 
in the gay world—a Russian Count, whose clothes, 
patties, and bachelor establishment were very 


freely paragraphed. 
There was no question that the lady was madly 
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in love with the debonair Count. One night she 
was at a party when my Art was discussed, and she 
determined to pay me a visit—for she was endowed 
with all the curiosity of her sex, and was most 
anxious to know what the Future held for her. 

I told her a good many incidents conneGed with 
her past life, and these she owned were quite 
corre. But what I knew rested upon her mind 
‘was to hear something of her Future. 

“Tell me, Cheiro,” she asked abruptly, “ will 
my marriage turn out well? You know I’m fright- 
fully ‘ gone’ on the man to whom I’m engaged and 
he loves me to desperation. Am I to be a happy 
wife, married to a model husband 2” 

She pronounced these words with a slightly 
cynical laugh, but I felt that, underlying it, was an 
acute anxiety. 

What could I tell her? Graved on the shapely 
palm was the mark I have just described, that told 
the fatal news that she was not destined to be a 
wife. Moreover I discerned that the reason was 
conne&ed with the man and that his career was 
about to terminate in a cloud of scandal and dis- 
grace. | 

As gently as I could, I hinted that I feared a 
disappointment was in store for her. When she 
gtasped its import, she spoke angrily. 

“ Cheiro, this is absurd! Why, there cannot be 
found a more devoted lover than my-man, while 
for my part I would go through fire and water to 
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matry him. I’m sofry I came here, for I do not 
believe you.” With this she left me, in some 
anger. 

Some months later, I was dining at a famous 
restaurant with a small party, when one of the male 
guests remarked ; 

“‘ Have you heard the sensational news about the 
Count °?”” He mentioned the name of the Russian. 
We all said that we had heard nothing. 

“‘ He has been arrested for an attempted swindle 
upon a City merchant. It is alleged that he is an 
impostor, and is ‘ wanted’ all over the Continent 
for frauds.” 

This was indeed a sensational piece of news, and 
it proved true. The “Count” was no Count at 
all, but a masquerader who preyed upon the wealthy. 
He was tried, but through some technical flaw in the 
indi&tment, he got off. He was ordered to be 
deported, and was sent back to Russia. 

The lady was struck to the heart by this revela- 
tion of his criminal life. Her grief was such that she 
turned to religion for consolation, and being a 
Roman Catholic, she decided to take the veil. She 
is now immured in a nunnery, so marriage is but 
of the question. What to her had seemed impos- 
sible, was registered upon her hand, and in the slow 
workings of Fate came to be a reality. 

Some interesting facts concerning Marriage are 
shown by the “‘ Influence Lines ” joining the Line 
of Fate. By the changes in the appearance of the 
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latter, after the jun@ion with the line, the result or 
effe& of the union or marriage may be deduced. 

If the Line of Fate appears stronger from the date 
where the “ Influence Line ” joins it, the marriage 
will have brought success. If fainter or broken up 
in islands or pieces, then the marriage has brought 
failure and ill-luck. 

The number of children of a marriage is a very 
interesting subje@, and this is fully set forth upon 
the hand. Incredible as it must seem to the novice, 
by a deep study of the fine lines that rise upwards 
from the Line of Marriage, it will be found that 
decided or strong lines indicate boys; fine lines, 
girls. I always found it useful to employ a mag- 
nifying glass in examining these lines, for sometimes 
they are so faint as to be almost invisible to the 
naked eye. In time, great accuracy can be attained 
in determining the size and composition of a 
client’s family. 

A very good plan, in trying to see these lines, is 
to press this portion of the hand with the tips of 
the fingers, and then note which of these small 
lines stand out the most clearly. 

Sometimes they are extremely deeply marked, and 
as a rule much more so on a woman’s hand than 
on a man’s. 

When they appear as straight lines, they denote 
strong healthy children, but when very faint or 
crooked, the children indicated are always delicate. 

When the first part of the little line (taking it 
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upward from the Line of Marriage) is marked with a 
small “island,” such a child will be very delicate 
in its early life, but if the line appears well marked 
when the “island” is passed, the probability is 
that it will grow up strong and healthy. When 
ending or broken at the “ island,” the child will not 
gtow up. 

When one line stands out very clear and distin@ 
among the others, the child indicated by the mark 
will be more to the parent, and will be more success- 
ful than any of the others. 

To know the number of children anyone will 
have, it is necessary to count these lines from the 
outside of the hand in toward the palm. 

The Bracelet is represented by the line or lines 
at the wrist, or extreme base of the palm—we do 
not pay much attention to these lines nowadays, as 
we can learn all we need know from the palm itself. 
But when the uppermost of the Bracelet Lines 
arches upwards into the palm, it appears to be a 
very reliable sign of sterility—particularly when 
seen on a woman’s hand. 

Some further important hints concerning mar- 
riage will be found in the following notes : 

When the Line of Marriage on the Mount of 
Mercury is distin®, but with fine hair lines dropping 
from it, it denotes trouble brought on by illness on 
the opposite side. I have proved this innumerable 
times by close observation. 

When the end of the line droops, or curves down- 
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wards towards the Line of Heart, it tells that the 
person with whom the subject is connected will 
die first. When the line curves upwards, the 
possessor is not likely to marry again. 

When the line has an island in the centre, or at 
any portion, it foretells some very heavy trouble 
in the married life—a separation of some kind, but 
not by law. 

When there is a short line running parallel, and 
almost touching the marriage line, it tells of some 
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deep affeGtion, after marriage, on the side of the 
person on whose hand it appears. 

The study of these marks relating to Marriage is 
a most fascinating pursuit. There is still much to 
be learned, and even after years of the most minute 
examinations, I am always ready to learn something 
new concerning the marks that point to Fate—and 
Marriage. 

Some very interesting observations may be made 
concerning the Girdle of Venus and its relation to 
love and marriage. | 

The Girdle is generally found as a kind of semi- 
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circle, rising between the first and second fingers, 
and ending between the third and fourth. See 
Fig. 17. 

I have not in my experience found this mark to 
indicate the gross sensuality that is so often ascribed 
to it by other writers. It should be remembered 
that the hand is divided by the Line of Head, as it 
wefe, into two hemispheres, the lower and the 
upper. 

The lower relates to the physical or more animal 
side of the nature, and the upper to the intelle@ual. 
Following this arrangement, it is only reasonable 
to assume that this mark under consideration, 
viz., the Girdle of Venus, relates more to the mental 
side of the symbolism of the Venus nature. 

I have found that persons with this sign are more 
mentally sensual than physically so. They love to 
read or write books on the subje@ of the “ sex 
problem,” but they are not inclined to put their 
theories and ideas into praétice, at least with their 
own lives. 

The qualities, however, that this mark represents 
are much more active and dangerous when this 
Girdle forms itself from the Mount of Saturn to 
that of Mercury. The imaginings of such people 
ate then morbid and unhealthy. 

To those who study Astrology, the inference that 
I draw from the connection of these two parts of 
the hand will become clear and reasonable. 

When broken or made up of little pieces, the 
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Girdle of Venus has little meaning—except to show 
an hysterical temperament, with a leaning towards 
the tendencies I have mentioned above. 

These persons suffer enormously from moods, 
they are very difficult to live with, and when the 
Girdle of Venus runs off the side of the hand and 
passes out through the Marriage Lines, their 
moody, changeable natures generally make marriage 
for them an unusually unhappy experience. 


PART I 
LIFE AND DEATH 


CHAPTER VII 
THE LINE OF LIFE EXPLAINED 


“ What we know as Life is but existence ; 
A waiting-place, a haven by the sea— 
A little space amid unmeasured distance, 
A glimpse, a vista, of that life to be.” 
CHEIRO. 


** SHOow me my days and the measure of my life 
what it is: and behold, I will walk softly in the 
shadow of this knowledge.” 

Thus wrote the Psalmist David, nor is it difficult 
to catch the meaning of the sweet singer of Israel. 

He desired to know something of the allotted 
portion of his years, that he might use Time with 
economy, and be found ready to carry out Life’s 
duties in the full knowledge that this existence was 
but a prelude to a wider and a better one. 

When considering the Line of Life—one of the 
most important lines upon the palm of the hand— 
I desire to make it clear that such an examination 
is not undertaken solely to afford any person some 
idea of a long or a short life. 

I want to corre& some misconceptions. 

To begin with, the great majority of individuals 
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labour under the impression that a long Line of 
Life, going round the base of the Mount of Venus, 
indicates a long existence. It may do; on the 
other hand, there are so many other indications 
and considerations to weigh in the balance, that it 
is just as likely that the days of the years may not 
be protracted beyond middle-age, or even less. 

I would rather say that, if the line is perfeQ— 
without serious breaks, crosses, or irregularities 
of any kind—it does promise that life should be 
healthy and reasonably long. But how rarely 1s 
the line thus found. It is of the greatest import- 
ance in considering the Line of Life, to examine 
and to understand the Line of Health—a sort of 
subsidiary line, and one that is too often overlooked 
by those professors of Cheiromancy who have not 
made a deep and prolonged study of the art of 
reading the lines of the hand. 

The Line of Life is that line which runs round the 
base of the thumb and lies directly over a large 
blood-vessel called the great Palmer Arch (see 
Map of the Hand). This blood-vessel is closely 
connected with the heart, stomach and vital organs, 
a fa& which may have given rise to its name “ The 
Vital,” as used by the ancients. 

It is reasonable to assume that it is this intimate 
connection with the vital organs of the body which 
enables it to foretell the probable length of life 
judged solely from natural causes. 

If the Rudent will bear this in mind, it will make 
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clear and plain to him many difficulties in connec- 
tion with prediCtions as to health and disease, and 
he will follow more easily the following explana- 
tions. 

The first rule to master is that, to be normal, the 
Line of Life should be long, clearly marked, and 
without any irregularities or breaks of any kind. 
Such a formation would indicate vitality, freedom 
from illness, and strength of constitution. 

As the Line of Life represents the stomach and 
the vital organs, when well marked the stomach 
and digestion must necessarily be in a good condi- 
tion. 

When made up of little pieces or linked like 
a chain, it is a certain ‘sign of poor health, weak 
stomach and lack of vitality. 

As the Line of Life seems in every sense to be the 
representative on the hand of the body or trunk of 
the subje&—-so the position of these breaks, marks, 
links or islands denotes the portion of the body 
most affected. 

Before we go farther, I must also impress on the 
student to grasp the fact that every line or sign on 
the hand plays a dual role. By one of their roles 
these lines indicate the disease to which the person 
is most liable for the entire run of the life, and in 
another role these lines indicate the date when 
the illness will reach its greatest gravity. 

To explain carefully this strange phenomenon of 
nature, I have divided this line into sections (see 
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Special Plate), and although I am not writing on 
astrology in these pages, yet all believers in that 
science may be interested to find how wonderfully 
these twin sciences agree, when the comparison is 
pointed out by an impartial observer, such as I 
claim to be. 

In the Special Plate are shown the Sections of the 
Line of Life with their various tendencies, divided 
by the mounts at the base of the fingers. This will 
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materially assist the student to comprehend their 
significance, and will enable him to obtain an 
accuracy on all matters relating to health, diseases, 
and dangers to the life, that up till now has never 
been attained. 

We will now proceed to consider the details as 
regards the Line of Life itself. 

The Line of Life rises under the Mount of Jupiter 
and running down the hand, encircles the Mount of 
Venus. 





FIG 18. FIG 19. 
THE LINE OF LIFE 


Lines passing from the Line of Life towards the 
opposite side of the palm promise long travels and 
voyages, as indicated by the dotted lines in Fig. 18. 
But if the main line continues deeply marked round 
the ball of the thumb, the person will always return 
to their own country. If the Life Line is broken, 
as in Fig. 19, it indicates a very severe illness, or if 
seen in both hands, then death. If however a sister 
line is seen guarding the break as in Fig. 19, it 
promises recovery no matter how serious the 
illness may be. 

On the other hand, if the Line of Life bends 
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outwards towards the opposite side of the palm, 
that person will end their days in a far-off land. 

One of the most striking illustrations of this that 
ever came under my notice was in conneion with 
Oscar Wilde. 

In the earlier days of my career, I was called to 
the house of a famous society hostess, who was 
entertaining a large number of celebrities. I was 
required to read various hands that were passed 
through a red velvet curtain—the idea being that 
I should not know whose hands I was reading. 

When two rather plump hands were passed 
through for my inspection, I little thought that they 
belonged to the most talked-of man in London at 
that period; for that very night, Oscar Wilde (1 
learned afterwards whose palm I had been examin- 
ing) had produced “ The Woman of No Import- 
ance,” one of his greatest plays. I was however 
so Struck with the difference in the markings 
between the left and the right hands that I explained 
that the left denoted the hereditary tendencies, 
while the right showed the developed or attained 
characteristics ; when we use the left side of the 
brain the nerves cross and go to the right hand. So 
that the right shows the true nature and develop- 
ment of the individual. 

I pointed out the marks on Oscar Wilde’s hands 
as an example where the left had promised the most 
unusual brilliancy and uninterrupted success, which 
‘was completely broken and ruined at a certain 
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date in the-right. Almost forgetting myself for a 
moment, I summed up by saying: “The left 
hand is the hand of a king, but the right hand that 
of a king who will send himself into exile, and die 
in a strange land, alone and friendless.” 

At this, there was a shout of ironical laughter 
from the company, who knew that I had been read- 
ing the hands of the most successful man in Eng- 
land. 

But the owner of the hands did not laugh. 

“* At what date ?” he asked quietly. 

““A few years from now will come exile,” I 
replied. “I should say between your forty-first 
and forty-second year. The end of life will follow 
a few years later.” 

Wilde came out from behind the curtain, and was 
greeted with uproarious laughter by the company, 
who thought it an excellent joke. 

The great dramatist turned to them gravely, and 
repeated in hts wonderful voice : 

“ The left is the hand of a king, but the right is 
that of 2 king who will send himself into exile.” 

With that, he left the room without another 
word. | 

I did not meet Oscar Wilde again until shortly 
before he commenced the ation against the Mat- 
quis of Queensbery that was to end so fatally for 
his reputation. He came and asked me if the break 
was still there ? I told him that it was. In a far- 
off voice he said: “‘ My good friend, if my Destiny 
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Russia, I had been called to the Winter Palace, and 
had there discussed deep matters of Fate and Life 
and Death with the Emperor of that great country. 
It was, doubtless, owing to the fame gained by these 
momentous interviews, the accounts of which got 
into the public press, that I was invited while in 
Rome to see King Humbert of Italy. 

I found His Majesty remarkably unassuming and 
business-like in manner. He had already been the 
victim of an attempted assassination, and it had left 
its mark upon him. But Humbert was a brave man 
and although he knew, despite the efforts of his 
secret police, that enemies swarmed around him, 
he would not give up any of his work. In his 
unassuming way he continued to visit various parts 
of his Kingdom, and showed himself to the people 
in an absolutely fearless fashion. 

After some preliminary conversation, I examined 
his hand. I must admit that I was startled to see 
that his Line of Life on the right hand was abruptly 
broken. I made a rapid calculation, and came to 
the conclusion that the Italian Monarch was 
entering a period of danger. Realising that malig- 
nant influences from Saturn were culminating, I 
solemnly warned the King to exercise the utmost 
ptudence in going about, to abstain as far as prac- 
ticable from journeys, and in fa& to be seen as little 
as possible. He laughed pleasantly. 

“ Cheiro, I thank you for your warning. I have 
known for some time that I am as a man sentenced 
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to death.” He shrugged his shoulders and con- 
cluded: “‘ The welfare of my country stands first.” 
With a few more words we parted. 

Barely three months passed, and I was back again 
in Paris. Then came the terrible news that Hum- 
bert had been assassinated while riding in his 
carriage—a victim of an anarchist. The news- 
papers were filled with the account of my predi€tion. 
Alas; I sorrowed for the brave Italian Monarch 
cut off thus, but I saw how truly that broken Line of 
Life in his hand—taken in conjunction with other 
marks—had warned of his impending doom. 

Another very interesting fa@ is that, when 
broken in the left hand but joined up in the right, 
it tells of escape from dangerous illness and likely 
death. 

Sometimes a double Line of Life will be found, as 
marked in Fig. 19. This inner line is also called 
the Line of Mars, and indicates great vitality. It is 
often found in the hands of men of vast physical 
robustness, joined to great business capacity ; 
some of the greatest captains of industry in the 
world will be found to have this double line very 
clearly marked in their palm. 

If this Line of Mars is found passing behind the 
broken Line of Life, it promises that the life will 
continue, no matter how serious the illness o¢ 
accident may be. 

When the Line of Mars sends an offshoot through 
the Line of Life, to the opposite side of the hand, as 


THE LINE OF LIFE EXPLAINED 113 


indicates a naturally more delicate constitution, and 
less force of animal magnetism. This explanation 
will be understood readily by readers when I recall 
their attention to the fa@ that one of the most 
important blood-vessels going from the body to the 
hand is called the Great Palmer Arch, which carries 
the blood up to the hand towards the root of the 
thumb, and carries the circulation back on the other 
side of the Arch, almost underneath the Line of Life. 

It will, therefore, be seen that people who have 
a weaker constitution are more likely to have this 
great Palmer Arch narrower in construction than 
those who have a robust constitution, and a strong 
circulation of the blood. 

This is the reason why, when the Mount of Venus 
is large and wide on the hand, it gives rise to the 
idea that it indicates a more passionate animal 
nature than when this Mount is thin and narrow. 

While mentioning this particular point, I must 
also call attention to the fact that when the Line of 
Head is curved downwards, instead of running 
straight across the palm, it indicates the qualities 
attributed to the Mount of Venus, i.e., those of 
the imaginative, romantic nature and shows a 
greater tendency to fall in love than with people 
who possess the Line of Head running straight 
across the hand. 

If the Line of Life is seen to rise high on the 
hand, towards the Mount of Jupiter, the subje& 
has more control over himself, and his life is more 
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governed by the ambitious side of his nature. When, 
however, the Line of Life rises lower down on the 
palm, more from the Mount of Mars, it gives less 
control over the temper. When this sign is noticed, 
especially in the case of young persons, it will be 
found that they are more quarrelsome, more dis- 
obedient, and have less ambition in connection 
with their studies. 

It will thus be seen that every point of this study 
bearing on character can be reasoned out from a 
logical standpoint. ‘This places the study upon a 
higher foundation than when it is considered purely 
from the superstitious aspect, with which it has so 
long been associated. 


CHAPTER VIII 
DAYS THAT ARE SHORTENED 


Ir is a serious and solemn consideration that many 
individuals shorten their existence by deliberate 
acts, by rashness, or by a negle& of obvious warn- 
ings. 

The precious legacy of Life is not given to be 
squandered. Like the parable of the talents, our 
gifts—health, mental attainments and opportunities 
—are lent us that they may be increased. What 
spectacle can be more beautiful than old age crowned 
with success, no matter how humble; what more 
depressing than the failure, who has been above all a 
traitor to Self. 

My great desire in publishing my books, explain- 
ing the meaning of the lines and marks upon the 
hands, is that people may “‘ Know Themselves.” I 
do solemnly believe that those signs graved in the 
palm are there to be understood ; it is lamentably 
true that only a tiny section of the community do 
understand them. But I believe that, by means 
of a simple and concise explanation of every line 
and its subsidiary marks, great light can be shed 
upon the problem that agitates every thinking 
individual: ‘‘ What are the forces guiding and 
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influencing my life? Can I evade or change Des- 
tiny 2”? 

Palmistry is a science that can be made extremely 
helpful, or, in the hands of the unscrupulous, it can 
become a snare. I want to bequeath as a legacy to 
the public the fruits of my twenty-one years 
active study of Cheiromancy, enriched as it has been 
by practical illustrations brought under my notice. 
I have now given up the public profession of the 
Art, but I still study the science of Palmistry 
deeply, believing that it holds the key to many 
problems of human nature that would otherwise be 
dark. 

I have dealt with two characteristic forms of the 
Line of Life, and its subsidiary markings. I wish 
now to pass on to the others, and it should be re- 
membered that it is impossible to over-estimate the 
importance of this. It not only denotes Length of 
Days; taken in conjun@ion with the Line of 
Health (with which I shall deal later), it tells its 
story of sickness or freedom from physical suffering; 
also it speaks of threatening disasters, of mysterious 
overshadowings when the vital power is threatened. 
No wonder then that the Line of Life was always 
treated by the ancients with such resped. 

I shall now consider two very characteristic 
formations of this Line that I constantly met in my 
consulting-room. I append illustrations of them. 

When the Line of Life is linked like a chain, as 
in Fig. 20, or made up of minute pieces, it is a sure 
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sign of delicacy and ill-health that should be care- 
fully guided against. Here can be seen the value 
of Palmistry, when it can utter its warning note. 
The weak of chest, the unstable constitution easily 
upset by excess or strain, the condition where it is 
dangerous to draw an overdraft upon the Bank of 
Health—all this can be seen in this particular Line 
of Life. I may cite a couple of incidents bearing 
upon - this, 

As is very well-known, I had the honour of being 
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FIG 20. FIG 21. 
THE LINE OF LIFE 


received by King Edward, when Prince of Wales, 
and in the library of Marlborough House, he lis- 
tened with deep attention while I explained to him 
my system of predi€ting by numbers.* But before 
this, I had read his royal hands, under rather dis- 
turbing circumstances following a dinner-party 
given by a distinguished lady, well-known in 
society. I had no idea who my client was, as he 
was seated behind a curtain; but I had just men- 
tioned some of the most important dates in his life, 
when suddenly the curtain fell—and I -was face to 
face with His Royal Highness. 

* Publishers’ Note: Cheiro’s System of Numerology ie fully ex- 
plained in “Cheiro’s Book of Numbers.” 
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In his own peculiarly charming way, he begged 
me not to be discomposed, and we then entered 
upon a long conversation upon the Line of Life. 
This was in 1891. He mentioned that he had 
noticed very particularly that, in the hand of his 
beloved eldest son, the Duke of Clarence, the Life 
Line was linked or broken into small fragments. 
I said that I could not help regarding this as an 
unfavourable sign. At the time, there was no 
suspicion that the second heir to the Throne was 
delicate, but on January 14th, the following year 
(1892), he passedgaway after a short illness. In the 
words of one of the physicians, “‘ he went out like 
the snuff of a candle.” 

The second illustration was, if anything, more 
forcibly imprinted upon my mind. 

I was visited in my rooms one day by a rather 
over-dressed young man, who gave me the impres- 
sion of being rather “ fed up ” with life in general. 
He certainly had brains; that was clearly revealed 
by his hand; and he had uncommon opportu- 
nities vouchsafed by almost unlimited wealth. In 
fa, rarely have I seen a hand where the indications 
pointed more to opportunity. Yet the Line of 
Life on the right hand told me a startling tale. 

“From certain indications that I see, I advise 
you to take the preatest care of your health. Other- 
wise, I cannot predi& for you a long life,” I said. 

The young man gave a somewhat supercilious 


smile. : 


DAYS THA ARE SHORTENED II9 


“Don’t you worry, Cheiro, I’m as strong as a 
horse and shall live to be ninety. All our family 
ate long-lived creatures.” 

I do not know why, but some instin@ compelled 
me to reply with unusual earnestness. 

“‘Be warned by me. Take the most scrupulous 
care of yourself and avoid excess. If you do, the 
danger may pass—if not—” 

I left the sentence unfinished. 

My visitor departed, and it was not long before 
every newspaper rang with the tale of his mad 
spending of money, and madder spending of his 
pticeless health. For the young man was Mr. 
Peter Robinson, who, at the death of his famous 
father, came into a million pounds and had the 
immediate handling of it. 

As often occurs, he was fastened upon by a 
swarm of parasites who soon sucked him dry, and 
during that time, he dissipated at such a pace that 
at last he was brought down to death’s door. Per- 
haps he thought of my words and made an effort 
to pull himself together, for I know that, while 
staying at Maidenhead, at the house found for him 
by some of the “ boys” who were feeding upon 
his wealth, he did lay off for a time and regained 
something of his old health. But it was too late ; 
there came a relapse into wild living—and he died 
“ without living out half his days.” 

I could multiply these examples. 

Aubrey Beardsley and Phil May—what two price- 
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less Bohemians these were, who, when they were 
in the mood, could create artistic gems that still 
live. I knew them both, and I knew too that both 
catried the fatal sign in their hands. Phil May, of 
course, drank so hard that he literally killed him- 
self while still young; Beardsley, after the success 
of the “ Yellow Book ” was assured, soon lay in a 
consumptive’s grave. 

Sometimes many fine lines are seen, passing from 
the Line of Life, or from the Line of Mars, towards 
the opposite base of the palm. Again and again 
I have proved this to indicate ill-health, brought 
about by a craving for excitement or intemperance. 

In Fig. 21 will be seen another formation of this 
Line, that is also most significant. 

The Line of Life and the Line of Head are seen, 
as it were, clinging together half-way down the palm. 
This is the sign of a highly-nervous over-sensitive 
person. With a thin or weak-looking Line of Life, 
such a person is likely to worry himself into bad 
health. They are also over-timid, over-cautious, 
and have little courage in facing the realities of life. 

When, on the contrary, the Line of Life and that 
of Head ate only slightly conneéted, the person will 
be both sensitive and cautious, but not unduly so. 

I recolle& on one occasion that there came to my 
consulting-room a rather timid gentleman, whose 
“* face was indeed sickled o’er with the pale cast of 
care.” He told me that he had inherited from his 
father a very extensive manufacturing business that 
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demanded a great deal of intricate management. 
He had been brought up to the business in earlier 
days, and had mastered the rudiments of it; then 
he had left it and travelled the world over, giving 
rein to his artistic nature. Now his father was 
dead, and in his will he had desired that his son 
should be given the first option of carrying on the 
business ; if not, it was to be turned into a limited 
company. 

“* What would you advise me to do, Cheiro ?” he 
asked. 

I noted his characteristic Line of Life, and how 
easily worry would sap his constitution. 

“If you can arrange satisfactory terms, I should 
advise you to have nothing to do with the business. 
You are unfitted, and I think that the resulting worry 
would have a very ill effet upon your health.” 

He agreed, thanked me warmly, and went away. 

But a few days later, I received a letter, in which 
he wrote that he had had a chat with his solicitor ; 
that the man of Law had expressed the opinion 
that Palmistry was “all humbug”; in short that 
he had decided to go against my advice. <A post- 
Ctipt in his letter struck my attention : 

“Tam doing what I am advised is best, yet I have 
my doubts.” 

Over twelve months ran their course, when 
one day I received a letter asking if, “ in kindness,” 
I would visit a man whose “ days were numbered.” 
It was a request I could not refuse. I drove to an 
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address in Knightsbridge, and in a handsome bed- 
room I found, propped up by pillows, the gentle- 
man who had visited me. 

“ Cheiro,” he said feebly, and I did not need to be 
told that the end was quite near, “ it is good of you 
to come, although something told me you would. I 
disregarded your advice, and I must pay the price. 
The worry of the business was too much for me ; 
I hung on as long as I could, until a breakdown 
came. So the sign in the hand was right after all.” 

Three days later he was dead. 

I mention these cases just to show that, too often 
rashness or obstinacy may bring about disaster 
that could be avoided with care and proper atten- 
tion to warnings. 

When the Line of Life has the appearance of 
lying closely into the ball of the thumb, sometimes 
called the Mount of Venus, thus making this part 
of the palm look narrow, the physical or vital 
forces are never robust. Such persons have little 
or no passion in their love affairs, and, if married, 
are generally sterile and seldom have children. 

The contrary is the case when the Line of Life 
Sweeps Out into the palm and makes the ball of the 
thumb large and prominent. 

When the Line of Life has a line ascending from 
it to the base of the first finger, it is a sign of an 
ambitious life. Such a person will di@ate dan lay 
down the law, but it is an excellent mark to possess, 
providing the Line of Head is straight and well 
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marked. Where a woman shows this charac- 
teristic, coupled with a poor Line of Head, woe to 
her husband ; for she is certain to be a tartar and a 
law-giver, in the sinister sense that she will be a 
nagger, and a constant source of trouble to him by 
her overbearing ways. 

I was once much amused by a big and imposing 
looking man who consulted me in New York, on 
the eve of his marriage. I judged him to be a weak 
man, despite his overbearing manners, and I thought 
he was likely to be rather a blusterer in his own 
house, provided his wife was a meek creature. 
He insisted that I should also see his wife to be, and 
Ididso. She was a frail-looking wisp of a creature, 
and, as the saying is, looked as_though she couldn’t 
say boo toa goose. But when I saw her Life Line, 
I was almost startled. It indicated the iron will— 
She Who Must Be Obeyed. 

I left New York, travelled the country, and was 
again back in the Capital City. One day the hus- 
band, for he was now a married man of some months 
Standing, waited upon me. I saw at once that his 
crest was strangely lowered. 

“ Cheiro, I recolle& that you warned me as well 
as you could that I was deficient in will power. 
You were right. But little did I think that my pride 
was to be humiliated by a woman, and a little crea- 
ture at that !” 

“You find your wife the Law-Giver ?” I ven- 
tured, 
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He groaned. 

“ Law-Giver! Why, Cheiro, she absolutely 
rules me. Iam not allowed to do anything in my 
own house. Iam a mere worm—and the worst of 
it is that the neighbours know how matters stand, 
and I am the laughing-stock of my town.” 

What could I say. The bride’s Line of Life 
told no lies. 


CHAPTER IX 
SIGNS THAT ARE SIGNIFICANT 


“« The weakling cries: ‘O Unkind Fate 
That dashes all my plans to naught.’ 
The strong will not on Fortune wait ; 


Thus Self is by Experience taught.” 
CHEIRO. 


Ir is a great error to suppose that the Line of Life 
can be judged solely by itself, or even by its length 
and depth. It must be studied in conjun@ion with 
other signs, and in its relation to the whole hand. 
It is necessary to examine what I call the subsidiary 
marks and appearances that accompany it. 

I have always looked upon the Line of Life as one 
of the most highly significant—indeed, the Key 
Line of the whole hand. But it must be judged 
with great caution, as an ill-advised reading may 
cause a great deal of unnecessary suffering. 

This was brought home to me, on one occasion, 
when a lady came to me in great distress. She was 
obsessed with the idea that she was going to die 
when she was thirty years of age, and as she was 
verging upon that age, this “sentence of death ” 
was weighing with terrific force upon her. I asked 
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the reason for the persistent fear that her days wete: 
numbered. 

“Well, Cheerio,” she said, “a short time ago I 
visited a palmist in a seaside resort, and the woman 
said emphatically that my Life Line indicated death 
at thirty.” 

“JT am sorry to hear that,” I replied, “ but it 
was, perhaps, a rash verdi&.” = 

The shadows seemed to lift from the face of the 
poor soul as I uttered these words. 

“Let me know the worst. I have heard so 
much of you from various friends, that I feel as if I 
had perfe& faith in your judgment.” 

I examined her hand. Yes, it was true, that 
apparently her Life Line was broken abruptly at 
what might reasonably be supposed to be the 
thirtieth year of her life. But, examining more 
closely, and taking into consideration other signs 
that I shall explain in due course, I said emphati- 
cally : 
“You have before you a long, and, I believe, a 
happy life.” 

She clasped her hands with an expression of 
utter relief, 

“Then you think my fears are baseless °” 

It was then I told her, as simply as I could, that 
it appeared to me that danger threatened when she 
approached her thirtieth year, and that while I 
did not believe it to be physical, it was certainly 
some accident that would threaten life. 
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* You will have a narrow escape,” I said, and I 
added as an afterthought: “ Beware of taking a 
train journey on any Saturday as you enter your 
birthday month, especially as it is now your thir- 
tieth year.” 

She thanked me, signed her name in my auto- 
graph book, and went her way. 

Her case had certainly passed from my mind, 
when, over a year later, she again entered my con- 
sulting-room. But whereas before she had worn 
the shadow of sorrow, now she seemed to radiate a 
happiness that I must confess impressed me. 

“ Cheiro,” she said, as she took my hand, “ how 
wonderful you are! The fatal time has passed—and, 
as you see, Iam very much alive. I feel like a per- 
son who has been delivered from sentence of 
death.” 

Then, sitting down, she told me a curious and 
interesting story. 

“A few days before my thirtieth birthday,” she 
said, “I received a telegram, asking me to go to my 
mother who was in Glasgow. I knew she had 
been ailing, and was distressed with the thought 
that she might be worse. I determined to go at 
once and wired that I was coming. When I got 
to Euston, I was on the point of taking my ticket, 
when suddenly I recollefted that it was a Saturday. 
Almost. at the same moment a voice seemed to 
sound in my ears—yosr voice, Cheiro |—warning 
me, almost entreating me, not to make the journey. 
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‘But I thought of my mother, and how stupid 
people would think me if I stayed away because of a 
“voice.” I have always found it hard to bear 
ridicule, so I pressed forward again to the ticket- 
window. But now, in a most extraordinary fashion, 
something seemed to bar me from the window. I 
wanted to go, but something held me back. Cheiro, 
it seemed to me that you were there, invisible, pre- 
venting me from rushing upon my Fate. I did 
not go. I wired to my mother that I could not 
come, and a message came back to say that she was 
better. But that train was wrecked in a disas- 
trous accident, and many people were killed and 
maimed. Nearly all of them were in the front of 
the train—it has always been my habit to travel 
in that part of the train.” 

I pass by this story without comment, except to 
emphasise how a real knowledge of the many lines 
of the hands, and the subsidiary marks, enables one 
to advise against malignant influences that threaten. 
Lines may appear, diminish, or fade—a fa that must 
always be borne in mind when reading the hand. 
The duty of the true student of the Occult, there- 
fore, is to warn the subje& of approaching danger 
by pointing out evil tendencies or threatening 
aspects that might lead to disaster. No single evil 
mark should be accepted as decisive. If the evil is 
important, almost every chief line will show its 
effet, and both hands must be consulted before the 
decision is accepted as final, 
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A line on one hand may show the tendency ; when, 
however, the sign is repeated by other lines, the 
danger is then a cer/ainty. 

One of the most important questions ever asked 
in my consulting-room was: 

“ Cheiro, can people avert or avoid danger or 
disaster predicted in the hand ?” 

My answer always was : 

“Yes, most decidedly I believe that they can ; 
but I say just as decidedly that they rarely do so.” 

I have known hundreds of cases, in my own expe- 
rience, where people were given accurate warnings 
which they did not realise until too late. “Too 
late!” Is there any more dreary phrase heard in 
the annals of human life. 

The most remarkable case of this I can recall was 
that of a woman whose name I cannot disclose, but 
I may record that she was extremely well known in 
London society. She consulted me, and from 
certain signs in the Line of Life, and other indica- 
tions, I warned her of an accident caused by animals 
which would happen at the very point of age she 
had then reached. She looked incredulous, and 
then, after considering my words, promised that 
she would use the utmost caution. As she left 
me, I again emphasised this need for caution, 
for her case made a very particular impression upon 
my mind. 

A week later it was a dark, foggy night. She 
ordered out her magnificent pair of bay horses. 
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But again she was warned—this time through her 
husband, who begged her not to go out, as the 
horses were restive and the night so bad. She 
laughed, and insisted that the high-mettled animals 
should be brought round. 

One more warning came. 

Her coachman was taken seriously ill, and a sub- 
stitute had to be found. Even this did not deter 
her, and she started out through the murky night. 
The coachman could have gone four different ways 
to reach his destination—by a strange chance, he 
took the most unlikely and drove through Bond 
Street. The coachman lost control of the horses, 
they dashed madly on to the sidewalk, and smashed 
the carriage against a lamp-post. By an amazing 
coincidence, the injured lady was carried into my 
hall. She lingered a short time, and then died. 

The above is only one example of many that could 
be cited, to show that we should ever go by warn- 
ings, no matter in what way they may be given. 

Sometimes a hand discloses the Lines of Heart, 
Head, and Life all joined together. It is invariably 
a sign of some great catastrophic end to a career 
that might have been promising if there had been 
more self-control. 

I recolle& once, while in Paris, that a strikingly 
handsome man entered my consulting-room and 
announced himself as a grandee of Spain. He 
said that he had heard I had predicted for some 
very high personages, and wished me to examine 
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his hands. I did so with interest, for he was 
obviously a man of breeding and great charm. 

If ever a man was dowered by the gods with 
great gifts, it was this man. An artist to his finger 
tips; musical; a real lover of Nature—to the 
gifts of his mind, he had added the polish of educa- 
tion and travel. Yet, like the young man in the 
Scriptures, there was “ one thing lacking.” 

I saw not only an utter lack of self-control in 
love, indicating a tempestuous love affair of no 
ordinary character, but there was plainly indicated a 
denouement ofa terrific character, that would lead 
to the death of one, if not two people. 

As guardedly as I could, I warned him of his 
fatal lack of self-control, and that, unless checked, 
its results must be deplorable. He listened thought- 
fully, stroking his small black moustache. 

“‘ Monsieur Cheiro, it is true as you say that I 
am liable to fits of passion, and have been from my 
boyhood. But now I am in love—ah, how much | 
with a ravishing angel, and for her sake I shall 
control myself. Yes, Monsieur, for the sake of 
my Juliette, I shall root out this detestable vice.” 

He left, and in the round of my exacting pro- 
fession he had passed from my mind, until, one 
evening, while dining in one of Paris’s most exclu- 
sive and chic restaurants, I was told by a friend that 
the sensation of the evening was to be the appear- 
ance of Juliette, the Flame Dancer, who was to 
grace the after-dinner cabaret performance. While 
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I was digesting this information, I noticed, sitting 
at another table, the Spanish grandee of whom I 
have written. | 

He was alone, brooding, and seemingly ill at ease. 
But when Juliette, a gorgeous young Spanish 
woman, clad in a daring costume, appeared at the 
far end of the restaurant and blew kisses to the com- 
pany, the young Spaniard was as a man trans- 
formed. His whole soul seemed to glow in his 
eyes, and when Juliette danced between the long 
array of tables, I noticed that she bestowed her 
most ardent glances upon the watchful Spaniard. 

“* A case of a love attachment,” I observed to my 
friend. An old hand at Parisian night life, knowing 
every one there was to know, he did not answer 
for a moment or two. Then he said slowly : 

“Um, yes, I suppose so. But Juliette has 
broken so many hearts that I am wondering what 
will happen, when Prince——”—mentioning the 
name of my visitor—‘‘ discovers that he is not the 
only pebble on the Parisian beach.” 

“ Then Juliette is a flirt?’ Iinquired. ° 

“Hardly! Say rather a destroyer of men. Her 
character is pretty well known to everyone—except 
to the infatuated Prince. But in his case, of course, 
love is blind. In Madrid, 2 man blew out his 
btains for her; in Lisbon, a friend poisoned him- 
self rather than face disgrace, for he had stolen 
Government funds in order to provide her with 
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costly gifts. However, the Prince may get over his 
infatuation.” 

About a month later, Paris seethed with gossip 
concerning a carefully hushed up affair that had 
occurred in this very restaurant. It was said that a 
Spanish Prince had entered the cabaret and had 
shot at Juliette, slightly wounding her. He had 
been arrested, but upon representations from a high 
quarter, he had been released and hurried over the 
Spanish frontier. Then had come the startling 
sequel. 

On arriving at his ancestral home, some distance 
from Madrid, he had retired to his rooms. Order- 
ing the blinds to be drawn, he had surrounded his 
bed with tall wax tapers. These were lighted by 
the trembling servants, who were commanded, on 
pain of his heavy displeasure, to withdraw. Pre- 
sently the watchers heard the strains of soul-melting 
music—the heart-vibrating music of Schubert, 
himself the despairing lover—floating through the 
corridors. 

The Prince had an organ in his room, and was 
passionately fond of playing. But as the liquid 
sounds stole through the air, the head butler—a time 
worn servant of the family, guessed its meaning. 
The music had ceased long before the heavy door 
could be battered down; but, on entering, they 
found the Prince stretched upon the bed, poisoned 
by his own hand, with Juliette’s portrait upon his 
heart. | 
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When there is a double Line of Life, it denotes 
excess of vitality. This formation is also called 
the Line of Mars with which I deal elsewhre. 

All tiny lines that rise from the Line of Life are 
marks of increased gains and successes. They may 
be called the milestones of the triumphant life. 

If such lines ascend towards, or run into the 
Mount of Jupiter, beneath the base of the first 
finger, it will denote a rise in position, or a step 
higher at the date it leaves the Line of Life. 

I have examined the hands of scores of men who 
have made conspicuous success in business and 
other spheres—men such as Mr. Gordon Selfridge 
and Sir Edward Marshall-Hall, K.C.—and have 
pointed out to them this charaCeristic indication. 
I have noted, too, this mark as being conspicuous 
on the hands of great statesmen, such as Mr, Glad- 
stone, “ Joe ” Chamberlain, Sir Austen Chamber- 
lain, all of whose hands I have had the honour of 
examining. 

But if the lines, on the contrary, rise to Saturn— 
that is, beneath the second finger—and follow by 
the side of the Line of Fate, it denotes the increase 
of wealth and worldly things, but resulting from 
the subje&’s own energy and determination. 

If such a line leaves the Line of Life, and ascends 
to the Mount of the Sun—that is, beneath the 
third finger—it denotes distin&tion according to the 
class of the hand. Thus, in the hand of Lord 
Russell of Killowen, who became Lord Chief 
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Justice of England, I found this significant sign, 
and I told him, long before the greatest forensic 
honour came to him, that he would one day rise 
to the topmost height in his particular profession. 
He noted down carefully what I told him, and on 
the day that he was first robed as Lord Chief Jus- 
tice, he sent for me to come to his rooms at the Law 
Courts, that he might congratulate me. 

If it leaves the Line of Life and crosses to Mer- 
cuty, it promises great success in business or 
science—again in accordance with the class of 
hand, whether square, spatulate or conic. This is 
quite easy to understand if a little refleGion is 
given to the subje@. For instance, such a line 
on the square hand would indicate success in busi- 
ness or science ; on the spatulate hand, in inven- 
tion or discovery ; and on the round or conic, it 
would foretell success in money matters, reached 
by the impulsive action of such a nature, as in sud- 
den speculation or enterprise. 

I have found that when the Line of Life divides 
towards the end, and a wide space is left between 
the lines, it is an indication that the subje@ will 
most probably end his life in a country different 
from that of his birth—or at least there will be some 
great change from the place of birth to the place of 
death. 

An island on the Line of Life means an illness or 
loss of health, while the island lasts. On the other 
hand, a clearly-formed island at the commencement 
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of the Line of Life denotes some mystery con- 
need with the person’s birth. 

What subje& can be more fascinating than dis- 
puted paternity, especially when it involves a change 
in the Peerage, or some story of a “ changeling 
child.” In the consulting-room of the professor of 
the Occult some odd cases occur—perhaps I should 
say that the fringe of a mystery is lifted, but dis- 
ctetion forbids it being raised altogether. 

I remember a society lady bringing her charming 
daughter to see me on one occasion. I noticed that 
the girl’s hand bore this significant sign, but I made 
no remark upon it. A few days later, the mother 
came to see me alone, and adopted a rather haughty 
and sneering tone, as if to suggest that I was merely 
an impostor. 

“Really, Cheiro, I fear you have been much 
over-rated. Nothing that you have told me seems 
out of the ordinary.” 

I must own that the words stung me, and I threw 
discretion to the winds, 

*“* Madam,” I retorted, “if you desire absolute 
candour, I can let you have it, although for your own 
peace of mind I have kept silent. Is there not a 
vital secret in your life P” 

As I said these words, she grew pale, and I felt 
Hee hands flutter nervously. 


“ What do you mean ?” she demanded, with an 
attempt to speak baughtily. 
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© This,” I said simply. ‘“‘ There is a mystery 
concerning your daughter’s birth.” 

I said no more, for, with a faint shriek, she rose 
and cried in a shattered tone : 

“‘Cheiro, you are more than human. How do 
you know these secrets that I thought were buried 
in the grave, and in my own breast ?” 

I told her that my art revealed them, that they 
were safe with me, and that she need have no fear. 
From that day, the matter has remained buried by 
discretion, but I have learned that these significant 
lines cannot err. 


CHAPTER X 
THE LINE OF MARS 
** Some flowers are bruised, that they may be more 


sweet, 
While some lie broken neath the rush of feet. 
And some are worn awhile, then tossed aside ; 
Some grace the dead, while others deck the bride. 
And so in Life I’ve seen the saddest face, 
The broken flower, give forth the sweetest grace.” 
CHEIRO. 


THE Line of Mars is sometimes known as the Inner 
Vital, or Inner Life Line, and it will be seen in the 
plate marked as the Double Line of Life. It must 
not be confounded with an attendant line, which 
springs off or out of the Line of Life itself. 

Mars, of course, was the god of war in mythology, 
therefore this line indicates everything relating to 
vitality, or the fighting and striving instin@ of the 
subje@. Men who have been great strivers, who 
will fight to the last ditch as it is said, will almost 
always be found to have this sign upon their hand. 
Napoleon was keenly interested in the Occult, and 
discussed palmistry many times with the Abbe 
Forngonville, who accompanied him on his vic- 
torious campaign in Italy and also to Egypt. The 
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Abbe relates in his “‘ Memoirs ” that he had the 
honour of examining the hands of the Little Cor- 
poral. He thus describes them : 

“ They were broad and square, the most capable 
hands I ever saw, the hands of the practical man, 
who was also a born fighter. I particularly noticed 
the Inner Line of Life, and pointed out to Napoleon 
the significance of this. I also discreetly men- 
tioned that there was indicated not only a world- 
conquest by this son of Mars, but also a great 
robustness and vitality. He seemed pleased, and 
asked if Venus was well represented. I thought it 
wise to be discreet and replied, ‘Yes.’ He 
laughed.” 

As showing how ancient is this often-derided 
science of Palmistry, it may be mentioned that 
Aristotle was familiar with it, and frequently 
referred to it. The Inner Line of Life he charac- 
terised as “‘ significant of abounding vitality,” and 
applied it to several of the great generals of his 
age. 

If this line runs very close to the Life Line, it 
denotes that the individual will be engaged in many 
disputes and quarrels, and will have a love of liti- 
gation. I have had many striking proofs of the 
truth of this. 

On one occasion, a small, sharp-looking man 
called upon me, and said that he desired my opinion 
on his hands. I saw that this characteristic was 
very strongly marked—more so, I think, than I 
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have ever noticed before. I told him some 
general things concerning himself, and he acknow- 
ledged them to be right. I then went on: 

“You are extremely apt to get into litigation, 
and although you know nothing professionally 
of the Law, you are always being mixed up. with 
solicitors.” 

He acknowledged this to be right, and inquired 
if there was anything else of this nature I could 
tell him. I made another examination, and said: 

“Yes, you will engage in a long and heart- 
breaking litigation with a person very near to you— 
I believe it is your wife; you will have frequent 
opportunities and warnings to drop it. But your 
impetuous fighting character will carry you on, 
and ultimately it will be your ruin.” 

He laughed loudly. 

““ Well, Cheiro,” he said boastingly, “I do not 
think much of your predictive powers. No one 
will ever beat me!” He tapped his chest arro- 
gantly. Then he told me that he was embarking 
upon litigation with his wife’s brother, concerning 
some property he alleged was due to her. 

“Does your wife approve of this aGtion at law e” 
I inquired. 

“No,” he said quickly. ‘“‘ She has no head for 
business, and is altogether too soft and tender to 
fight for anything. But I do not trouble about 
that. What is hers is mine, and I intend to fight 
for. it.” | 
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Ie was as I had surmised. The husband was a 
blustering fighter, caring not whether he rode 
rough shod over everybody else so long as he 
attained the end. The wife was a meck little 
creature, with no will of her own, or what will she 
had was submerged in that of her “lord and 
master.” 

I could not help saying : 

**T suppose your wife yields to you submissively 
in all these matters ?” 

“Oh, yes,” he said carelessly, “‘ she’s what they 
call a model wife. I’ve made her one.” 

The words I have placed at the head of this 
chapter represent my feelings concerning these 
** flowers”? of life, that are indeed bruised and 
broken beneath the feet of hardier natures. Though 
crushed, they give forth the sweet perfume of a 
gtacious character. I pass on to the sequel. 

It must have been about two years later that this 
gentleman called upon me again. But what a 
change there was in his outward appearance! I 
could not help noticing that his old confident de- 
meanour had given place to a far more subdued air. 
Without any preliminaries, he said : 

“ Cheiro, I come to you a broken but a wiser 

“You have had trouble ?” I said gently. 

“‘T am a mined man,” was the response, and then, 
with a slight flash of the old fire and accompanied 
by a wry smile, he added: “ and through my own 
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pig-headedness. Yes, Cheiro, if I had but taken 
your advice ”—for I had warned him that disaster 
was marked upon his hand as the result of litiga- 
tion—“ I should be a rich and happy man to-day.” 

Encouraged by a few words of sympathy, he 
went on: 

“I was advised by my solicitor that my case 
against my wife’s brother was ill-founded and 
could not succeed. In a passion, I threw him up 
and sought out a fresh lawyer. He commenced a 
fresh action, although my wife begged me not to 
persevere with it, as it was estranging her from all 
her relatives. I told her to mind her own business 
which was my business. Well, I lost the a@ion, 
after a frightful bill of costs, and decided to appeal. 

“ My solicitor told me frankly that he thought I 
had not the ghost of a chance. What madness, or 
amazing perversity possessed me, I cannot say 
—except that it must be explained by the lines 
you pointed out on my hand. I jeopardised my 
business to raise fresh funds, and launched an appeal. 
It failed! Then came my crowning stroke of folly. 

“TI told my lawyer that I should appeal to the 
House of Lords. He threw up his hands in dis- 
may at my foolishness, but I was adamant and he 
then said that he could not, for the sake of his pro- 
fessional reputation, continue to a& for me.. I told 
him with a curse to return the papers. 

“J then found another lawyer—a shady attorney 
who was simply out to fleece me. He piled up an 
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enormous bill of costs, and eventually the case was 
heard before the supreme tribunal. It failed, and 
I was buried beneath an avalanche of expenses, 
devised most cunningly by my legal ‘ adviser.’ 
On the day that I had to file my petition in bank- 
tuptcy, my wife died. Strange, but until then I 
had not realised her value or her sweet nature.” 

My client buried his face in his hands. 

- These are some of the poignant dramas of human 
life that have passed before my notice. A striving 
nature is good in its place, when accompanied by 
clear judgment and prudence. But without these 
qualities, it is a snare that leads to disaster. I am 
happy to record that my client pulled himself to- 
gether after his troubles, and built up a fresh and 
prosperous business. 

This particular line, duplicating the Line of Life, 
is often found with striking clearness on the hands 
of men who have risen to very commanding posi- 
tions, but who have been exposed to great forces of 
opposition against which they have prevailed. 

. In other works I have dealt with my momentous 
interview with the great Lord Kitchener, when, 
in 1890, I predicted that he would meet his end by 
drowning. When I examined his hands, I could 
not help being struck with the fa&t that they were 
not only the hands of a fighter—broad and power- 
ful—but that Mars was fully developed, indicating 
the strong man who would fight as a professional 
soldier and fight also because he was by nature a 
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“bull-dog.” Everybody knows that, again and 
again, through his career, Lord Kitchener was 
Opposed by politicians, statesmen, and those who 
disagreed with his policy and methods. But he 
went steadily on his way, crushing down opposition 
like the car of Juggernaut—masterful, overbearing 
perhaps, but a true son of Mars. In his case, joined 
to this power, was a steady judgment that prevented 
any ill-advised plunging into schemes that were 
bound to lead to disaster. 

On 2 thin, natrow hand, I do not regard a secon- 
dary Line of Life so good a sign as on the broad 
and powerful hand. True it supports even the 
moét delicate-looking Life Line, helping the subject 
by its excess of vitality over breaks, islands, or all 
marks of ill-health. There is, however, almost 
always an accompanying irritability of tempera- 
ment, that involves such a person in constant 
quarrels with friends and neighbours. Such people 
rarely make happy husbands or wives; they are 
inclined to be naggy, and grow sour as age advances. 

When a heavy branch shoots out from this Line 
of Mars to the base of Luna, it is also the sign of a 
disposition to intemperance and a craving for 
drugs. Strange, and indeed wonderful, that the 
hand can thus bear its eloquent warnings; how 
valuable this knowledge is, when properly used, is 
well illustrated by the following case that I have 
drawn from my personal experience. 


One aftetnoon, I was waited upon by a charming 
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lady, who told me that she had been recommended 
to me by a dear friend, Lady Paget. My caller had 
a remarkably clever hand, and I judged her to be a 
lady of a sympathetic and ardent nature. There 
was every indication that her life would be happy 
and prosperous, except for one menacing sign, that 
I could not pass over after I had finished my exami- 
nation. 

“You have,” I said, “a hand that is full of pro- 
mise. Indeed, I have rarely seen a hand that made 
so favourable an impression upon my mind. But 
I must warn you that you have a predisposition, 
arising out of a fearless nature, to sample every 
sensation in life. Beware lest this love of adventure 
should lead you into a habit that may be difficult 
to break. For if it once grips you, there is — 
indication that your nature will prove a fruitful soi 

She wrinkled her brow. 

“ Cheiro,”’ she said at length, “I really do not 
quite understand you. What precisely is this 
apainst which you are warning me P” 

I pointed out to her, and explained the meaning 
of the heavy branch line that shot out in the manner 
I have indicated. 

“* That,” I said, “is a warning that there may be 
a hidden weakness in your nature. It should make 
you doubly careful !” — 

I felt that she was convinced and the matter 
dropped. After I had predi@ed her marriage 
within a year, she took her leave. 
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On my returtrr from my successful New York and 
American visit, I was informed that a Mrs. C. 
wished to see me very urgently. Her address was 
given at a high-class nursing home. I was thor- 
oughly perplexed; I knew no Mrs. C., and could 
not imagine why she wanted to see me. But in 
the course of my professional career, I have had 
many inexplicable messages, and have seldom dis- 
regarded them. In due course I presented myself 
at the nursing home and asked to see Mrs. C. 

It was my former client, who told me that she 
married as I had predicted that she would. Her 
presence in the nursing home was fully explained 
by the story she told me. 

She said her marriage had proved a happy one, 
but unfortunately her husband, a young diplomat, 
had to be away a great deal. Left to her own de- 
vices, she got in with a very fast set of modern 
girls, and the whirl of life brought her into some 
strange places. 

“One night, Cheiro, J accompanied two young 
gitls—neither were twenty years of age—to the 
luxurious studio of a wealthy Bohemian, who 
posed as a patron and lover of the Arts. After 
supper, the party degenerated into a wild ‘ rag.’ 
After we had quieted down a bit, cocaine was 
handed round in a silver shell. To my amazement, 
I saw the two young girls take a pinch of the ‘ snow,’ 
and snuff it up with the greatest zest. I demurred, 
and my refusal was received with shouts of derision 
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I was told that everybody took it, and that its effeé&s 
were perfectly marvellous. Indeed, when I looked 
at the two young girls, it was really astonishing 
to see the effect the ‘snow’ had had upon them. 
Theit pinched and jaded looks had given place to 
sparkling eyes and rosy cheeks; they corruscated 
with a new brilliance. My curiosity was 
piqued. 

“ Curiosity | Yes, it was true, as you said of me, 
Cheiro, that the love of adventure was in my blood. 
I decided that I would sample this new society sin, 
and Ididso. Iwas astounded at the rush of energy 
and happiness that followed the first sniff. I will 
not weaty you with details, but in a few months I 
was a dope fiend, and had passed through all the 
Stages common to this soul and body destroying 
habit. There came a time when I left home, and 
buried myself in obscure lodgings in South Lon- 
don, so that I might indulge the craving. For days 
I would lie in bed unwashed and neglected, lost 
to all sense of decency, too enervated to care. There 
came a day when I was discovered by a friend of my 
family—a man who was always a clever dodtor. 
He tescued me from the frowsy lodgings, tended 
me, and brought me into this nursing home. After 
a hard struggle, I have won through, and am my 
normal self again.” 

I was much touched by this story. My former 
client was thin and wasted ; it was sad to see how 
she had altered. I began to express my gladness 
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that she had been able to stem her inclinations in 
time, but she interrupted me. 

** Cheiro,” she said, “‘ there was a moment when 
I felt that I must give up. It was after I was brought 
here. Everything seemed so hopeless. I felt 
that I should never have the strength to fight the 
accursed vice that was destroying me. But sud- 
denly the words you had spoken came into my mind, 
and seemed to acquire fresh significance. I deter- 
mined that I would not be beaten, and from that 
hour strength seemed to be given me to fight the 
good fight.” 


CHAPTER XI 
THE LINE OF HEALTH 


Tue Line of Health, known to the ancients as the 
Hepatica, is one that may well be considered in 
conneCtion with the Line of Life. It is a line of 
great interest and importance—and when examining 
a hand, it is one fraught with the greatest signifi- 
cance. I am well aware that Palmistry is not 
taken seriously by many members of the medical 
profession—though a notable exception to this is 
Amertica, where many doors and medical students 
attended my lectures, and acknowledged that they 
obtained great advantage from them. 

Now it is said that to be forewarned is to be 
forearmed. In ordinary affairs of life, as a matter 
of common precaution, we protect ourselves 
against threatened dangers. How much more 
necessary it should be to guard against dangers that 
may sever the very thread of life itself. For I can 
prove conclusively that many fatal illnesses have 
been writ upon the palm; through the years, 
disease has slowly but insidiously gained strength, 
until the ominous words “ too late |” are uttered by 
the physician. Health is indéed the first wealth, 
and should be guarded by every possible care. That 
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is why I regard a study of the Hepatica or Health 
Line as being of such supreme importance. 
, Firét as to the position of this line. 

The Line of Health begins under the little finger 
and goes down the palm towards the Line of Life. 
This is clearly illustrated in Fig. 22. (Page 153.) 

There has been very considerable discussion 
among students of this subject as to the part of the 
hand on which the Line of Health commences. 

My own theory, one that I have proved by over 
twenty-five years’ experience, and also watching its 
growth on the hands of children, is that it rises at 
the base of or on the face of the Mount of Mercury— 
and as it grows across the hand and attacks the Line 
of Life, it foreshadows the development of illness 
or germ of disease, which, at the date of its coming 
in contact with the Line of Life, will reach the climax 
of its attack. 

The Line of Life, it must be remembered, merely 
relates to the promised length of life from heredity 
and natural causes, but the Line of Health denotes 
the effedt of the class of life the subject has led. The 
conjunction of these two lines, if one is of equal 
strength to the other, indicates the date of death. 

The Line of Mercury, or of Health, relating as it 
does to the nervous system, and also to the mind 
(Mercury), lends itself to the supposition that the 
all-knowing subconscious brain is cognisant, even 
at an early age, of the force of resistance in the 
nervous system. It may know how long this 
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force will last, when it will be exhausted, and con- 
sequently may mark the hand long years in advance. 

The Line of Health is one of the lines of the hand 
most subje& to changes. It is the thermometer of 
the life, showing its “‘ rise and fall,” as the case may 
be. I have seen this mysterious line look deep and 
threatening during the early years of a life, yet com- 
pletely fade away as greater health and strength 
took possession of the body. 

Again, I have often seen it look deeper and more 
ominous as the wear and tear, especially of the 
nervous system, began to make itself manifest, or 
when the subject over-taxed his mental strength. 

Further, it is an excellent sign should this line 
be absent. Its absence denotes an extremely 
robust, strong constitution, and a healthy state of 
the nervous system. 

If it rises and seems like a branch from the Heart 
Line, especially if both these lines are broad in 
appearance, with the Health Line running across and 
down the palm, coming in conta& with the Line of 
Life, it is a certain indication of weakness or disease 
of the heart. 

The student should always observe the kind of 
nails there are on the hand, when thinking out the 
diseases indicated by the Line of Health. 

I shall deal with the nails in the next chapter. 

When this Line of Health is very red, in small 
spots, especially when pressed, rheumatic fever is 
indicated, 
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When twisted, irregular, and yellowish in colour 
the subje& will suffer from biliousness and liver 
complaints. 

When found heavily marked, and only joining 
the Heart and Head Lines together, it foreshadows 
brain-fever, especially when any islands are marked 
on the Line of Head. 

The Line of Health, running straight down the 
hand, but not touching the Line of Life, indicates 
that though the constitution may not be robut, it is 
wiry, and there is great reserve resistance to disease. 

In connection with the examination of the Line 
of Health, the student must always look for further 
indications to the rest of the lines of the hand, more 
especially to the Line of Life and Line of Head. 
For instance, when the Line of Life looks very 
chained and weak, the Health Line on a hand will 
naturally increase the danger of delicate health ; 
when found with a Line of Head full of little islands, 
ot like a chain, such a Health Line clearly fore- 
shadows brain disease, severe headaches, and so on. 

By a study of this line the most valuable warnings 
may be given of approaching ill-health. Whether 
persons will follow the warnings or not is a ques- 
tion. My experience is that they do not and will 
not; therefore, whatever is indicated will mo& 
probably come to pass. 

When the Line of Life round the base of the 
thumb is made up of little pieces, or linked like a 
chain, and the Line of Health is thick and heavy, 
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great delicacy and many illnesses may be expected 
all through life. This is an indication that I have 
never known to vary. See Fig. 23. 

When the Line of Health, or any branch from it, 
touches the Line of Life, it foretells severe illness. 
and danger of death at the date where the two lines. 
meet. The illustration appended, Fig. 24, illus- 
trates this. 

Supposing that the indications are that a severe 
=. will threaten at forty years of xi Then, 
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THE LINE OF HEALTH 
warned beforehand, the subje@ can take all reason- 
able precautions, especially when it is remembered 
that a disposition towards various diseases is clearly 
shown on the human hand. There is the well 
defined consumptive’s hand; the hand exhibiting 
unmistakeable symptoms of heart weakness for 
disease ; the more sinister signs of brain trouble 
and weakness, liable to be brought about by over. 
study; finally there is the hand shadowing nervous 
strain, leading under certain conditions to nervous 
breakdown and neurasthenia, with its many evil 
complications. 
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I remember a stout and bustling young man 
calling upon me one day, and after explaining that 
he had come for a “ lark,”’ he proceeded to display 
considerable interest in what luck lay before him. 
He told me that he made a great business of backing 
horses and playing cards, and I soon gathered that 
his principal obje& in visiting me was to see whether 
a particularly long run of ill luck was likely to be 
broken. | 

I found signs that convinced me that this young 
man was indeed to have a blaze of good fortune 
of extraordinary duration. I calculated that it 
would last for nearly a year, and I judged that he 
would amass a fortune. But I also saw the clearest 
evidence that his health would suffer a severe shock, 
and that death threatened through nervous exhaus- 
tion, following prolonged dissipation. 

“Yes,” I said, “your ill-fortune will change 
with dramatic suddenness. Whatever you touch 
within the next few months will literally turn to 
gold. The omens all point to that ”—I had ascer- 
tained the date of his birth—“ for the shadow is 
rapidly lifting.” 

He exhibited lively signs of satisfaction at this 
good news. 

“ But,” I continued, “I must warn you that pros- 
perity often brings its own responsibilities. You must 
be exceedingly careful how you use your suddenly 
acquired wealth. Health is like a banking account 
that may have too many demands made upon it.” 
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““T am as strong as a horse,” he said. “I’ve 
never had a day’s illness in my life, nor felt any ill- 
effects the morning after the night before. Now 
that you say I’m to have a lucky period, I’m going 
to have a real good time.” - 

What use was it to warn headstrong youth. The 
young man departed, his eyes shining with the 
expectation of that good time to come. But before 
he left me, I made one last effort to implant in his 
mind a sense of caution. 

“Yes,” I said, “ you have indeed a wonderful 
constitution, but let me remind you of the wise 
words of the greatest physician of the Georgian 
Age—Doctor Abernethy: ‘ Nature never forgets— 
and never forgives.’ ” 

He looked at me for a few moments and then 
smiled broadly. 

“‘ Good-bye, Cheiro,” he said on parting. “If 
I crack up, Pll send and let you know, so that you 
may see that your words have come true.” 

I noted the call down in my book, with a few 
particulars, and quickly the interview faded from my 
mind in the press of work. I went to Paris, I hada 
very successful season there, and once again was in 
my rooms in Bond Street. 

One day I received a telephone call that rather 
puzzled me. 

“Will you go to a nursing home in Bruton 
Street,” said the voice at the other end of the wire. 


156 LIFE AND DEATH 


In reply to my inquiries as to the reason, I could only 
get the answer that it was “urgent.” I decided to 
go. 

When I got to the beautifully-appointed nursing 
home, I first saw the Matron, who explained that 
she had telephoned on behalf of a patient who was 
very ill—in fa&, on the verge of insanity. 

“You will doubtless have heard of him,” she 
said, “for in almost every newspaper he has been 
paragraphed as ‘ The Lucky Plunger ’.” 

Yes, it was true that I had read many flamboyant 
accounts of this young man’s wonderful wins on the 
turf and at the gaming table, together with his life 
of extravagance, but I did not connec this with my 
former caller until I entered the room where he lay 
in bed. Even then, I recognised with difficulty 
the emaciated, pallid creature who held out a waxen 
hand and thanked me for coming. 

“Yes, Cheiro,” he whispered in a weak voice, 
“I have kept my word and sent for you, so that you 
may see that your words have come true. I had 
my dazzling luck and—I’m going to pay for it. 
I drew an overdraft on the bank of Health, and the 
cheques have been referred to drawer—my—self.” 

I sat down by his bedside and listened while he- 
told me that he “ couldn’t do wrong ” after he had 
visited me. Horses brought him in thousands, 
while at Monte Carlo he won day after day. With 
nearly a hundred thousand pounds in his possession 
he embarked. upon a “ glorious time.” Women 
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and wine, freak dinners, nights of dissipation, and 
so forth, had threatened his health with preliminary 
symptoms that he disregarded. Then there came 
a sudden collapse. The doctors gravely hinted at 
general paralysis or insanity. 

I am glad to say that, after months of careful 
nursing, he was pulled out of the Valley of the 
Shadow of Death. He arose from his sickness a 
new man—new in body and mind. His fortune 
was gone, but he set to work with a will and founded 
a useful business. To-day I have reason to believe 
that his health is splendid. 

How clearly this proves that the hand gave its 
warning. True, he did not heed it, because he did 
not understand it. Even when it was pointed out, 
unbelief prevailed. But by good fortune and 
good nursing, the danger was averted. 

Let me cite a case where the danger was not 
averted. 

A lady called upon me on one occasion, and told 
me that she was going very shortly to the South of 
France. 

“‘T advise you not to do so,” I said. 

She looked extremely surprised. 

“ But surely the South of France in winter is the 
ideal place for me,” she urged. “I cannot stand 
damp or fog, and the English climate is particularly 
atrocious just now.” 

“ Will you tell me your exa& age ?” I countered. 

She told me that she was twenty-eight. 
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Now, I had observed from her Health Line that 
there was a strong predisposition to sudden attacks 
of pneumonia or some such complaint, and 
from a mark on the Life Line, I concluded that my 
client was entering upon a season when the gravest 
danger to her health threatened her. Inéstinctively 
I guessed that the malignant influences would 
come upon her while abroad. 

“Do not go,” I urged. “Stay at home at all 
costs.” 

I think my words made an impression upon her, 
for she said that she would not go. But it is a 
woman’s privilege to change her mind, and later 
in the afternoon she telephoned that she had men- 
tioned the matter to a friend who had said that it 
was “all nonsense.” 

“So, Cheiro, I am going to take the risk,” she 
laughed, and bade me good-bye. 

Very. shortly she arrived at Nice and plunged into 
all its gay life. Then one afternoon she decided 
to have a motor trip up the glorious lower Alps, 
that form such a lovely background to the Cote 
D’ Azur. 

The sun was shining beautifully when she 
started, but on arriving several thousand feet up, 
she endeavoured to let down the window of the 
cat in order to get a better view. By a mischance, 
the glass pane was broken. All the journey home, 
the piercing wind that blows from these mountains 
was attacking her. Within a few hours she deve- 
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loped double pneumonia; in four days she was 
dead. 

I did not hear the faéts until some months later, 
when her sister called upon me and mentioned that 
she had heard of the visit paid to me, and in a letter 
describing the glorious weather and delights of 
Nice, my client had written: “I really cannot feel 
as if I have been condemned to death. Cheiro was 
wrong.” 

The Line of Health with a loop or island in it, 
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near but above the Line of Head, denotes trouble 
with the nose and throat, and a disposition to 
catarrh. (See Fig. 25). 

The Line of Health forming an island above 
and below the Line of Head indicates delicacy and 
danger from the chest and lungs, especially so when 
the nails are long and almond-shaped. See illus- 
tration in Fig. 26. 

There may be slight variations of these rules, 
but in the main they will be found to be sure guides. 

As previously mentioned I had the honour of 
being called to read the hand of King Edward. I 
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noticed how danger threatened from the chest and 
throat passages of His Majesty; it is, of course, 
common knowledge that several members of the 
House of Windsor cannot face the erratic climate 
of this country in the winter, but must seck warmer 
climes. I ventured to hint this to the King, and he 
received it with composure. 

“Yes, Cheiro, I am well aware that bronchial 
catarrh is my enemy and always will be. But you. 
may be sure that I shall fight it to the last.” 

Reading the signs that I saw on the Royal hand, 
I felt sure that the confli& at the last would be short 
and sharp. As history has mournfully recorded, 
King Edward returned from the Continent prac- 
tically a dying man, although such was his courage 
and determination that he endeavoured to make 
light of it. But the nation was shocked to find, 
from the grave bulletin issued, that the Peacemaker’s 
days were numbered; he died from heart failure, 
following bronchial trouble. He had indeed fought 
to the very las. 

Danger of death is clearly indicated when the 
Line of Life is “ broken,” and a branch from the 
Line of Health or the line itself runs into the 
“ break.” See Fig. 27. 

When the Line of Health appears to turn away 
from the Line of Life, it denotes complete recovery 
from whatever illness threatened, and this sign is 
in itself a promise of along life. See Fig. 28. 

Some people have been much alarmed by being 
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told by an ignorant student of palmistry that owing 
to the absence of a Health Line, this is an indication 
of a short life. On the contrary it denotes an ex- 
tremely robust, strong constitution, and a healthy 
State of the nervous system. 

If a hand indicates a Line of Health, the best 
position for it to lie is straight down the hand, not 
approaching or touching the Line of Life. When 
found crossing the hand, touching or throwing 
branches across to the Line of Life, it foretells that 


HL 


FIG 27. FIG 28. 
THE LINE OF HEALTH 


there has been some illness at work which is under- 
mining the health. 

The late famous theatrical manager, Mr. George 
Edwardes, visited me on one occasion and I ob- 
served these conditions in his hand. He asked me 
what the length of his days would be, and I replied 
that, while I saw something that led me to, believe 
that his years were not long, still with care and 
scrupulous attention to avoid overwork, his days 
might be lengthened. But his work overwhelmed 
him, and he died prematurely aged and worn out. 
Literally, his work had killed him. 
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Providence has placed warnings and signposts 
in our hands. Alas, that so often the warning is 
disregarded ! 

The lines on the palm should be clearly marked, 
a good pink or reddish colour, and they should be 
free from breaks, crosses, holes or irregularities of 
all kinds. 

When very pale in colour, they show lack of 
force and loss of energy, and often poor health. 

When extremely red, they indicate excessive 
energy and a rather violent disposition. 

When yellow in colour, they denote a tendency 
to biliousness and liver complaints, and tell in con- 
sequence of a melancholy morose nature. 

Forked lines are generally good, and increase the 
quality of the special indication. When at the end 
of the Line of Head, the fork gives more of what is 
called a dual mentality, and less power of concen- 
tration on any one subject. (Special Plate.) 

Spots on a line weaken it and arrest its growth. 

Tasselled Lines (Special Plate) are not good signs. 
They weaken any indication the line itself denotes, 
and at the end of a Life Line, they foreshadow loss of 
all nervous energy. 

Wavy Lines (Special Plate) show uncertainty, 
lack of decision and want of force. 

Broken Lines (Special Plate) destroy the meaning 
of the line at the particular place where the break 
appears, but if one line ends above the other, the 
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break is not so bad, and the quality of the line will 
be continued. 

Sister Lines (Special Plate) increase or double the 
power of any line, and when lying close together at 
the Line of Head, they give it great power and 
promise. 

Islands (Special Plate) are always evil, and denote 
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weakness or failure of the Line or Mount on which 
they may be found. 

Ascending Lines (Special Plate) are good from 
any line from which they spring. From the Line of 
Life, they denote increased energy wherever they 
make their appearance. If they run up to any par- 
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ticular Mount or part of the hand, they show that 
the increased effort or energy will be in that parti- 
cular direétion. 

Descending Lines (Special Plate) are the reverse 
and mean loss of power. 

Chained Lines show lack of force or fixity of 
purpose (Special Plate). 

When the entire hand is covered with a network 
of small lines, it denotes a highly nervous disposi- 
tion, and usually great mental worry and lack of 
decision. 

Both the hands should be examined together to 
see if they accord. When they do, the indication 
shown by the mark is more decided. 

When something is marked on the left hand and 
not on the right, the tendency will be in the nature, 
but unless it is also marked on the right hand, it will 
not bear fruit or come to any result. When the 
two hands are alike, it denotes that the subject 
has not developed in any way from what heredity 
ot Nature gave to him. 

It must be remembered that we use the left side 
of the brain more than we do the right, and the 
nerves cross and go to the right hand. Conse- 
quently, it is this hand which denotes the developed 
or active brain, the left only giving the natural ten- 
dencies or inclinations. 

To be scientific and accurate, the student of this 
subje& must always keep this rule before his mind, 
and not be led away in his judgment by some “ mar- 
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vellously good line,” to which the subje@ may 
proudly call his attention in the left hand; such a 
mark will have no actual result, unless it is also 
found on the right hand. 

History has by now lined up faithfully the follies, 
the shrewdness and the calculating cleverness in 
finance and diplomacy, of Leopold the Second, 
King of the Belgians. 

I had the honour of reading his hand, revealing 
to him his length of years. It was an interesting 
experience, for Leopold, whom Edward the Seventh 
dubbed “‘ Spade-beard,” was 2 complex Man as well 
as a versatile Monarch. 

Circling around my memories of Leopold must 
of necessity come the recollection of two women, 
with both of whom his name was associated : 
the Baroness Vaughan, his unrecognised wife, and 
the sparkling Gaby Delys, with whom Leopold 
flirted in kingly fashion. 

The magnetic personality of this monarch, at the 
time the most talked of King in Europe, gripped me 
with intense fascination. 

Laeken is a fine-looking palace, originally an 
old Chateau very much modernised, and surrounded 
by beautiful woods. I made my way to the main 
entrance, was stopped by the guard, handed over 
to an officer, and quickly found that a card given 
me by the King was an Open Sesame. On the stroke 
of six I was seated in a small room, plainly furnished, 
and not unlike the sitting-room of an hotel. 
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Suddenly one of the inner doors opened, and His 
Majesty appeared; he was dressed very simply in a 
morning suit, and was smoking his eternal cigar. 
He bade me come to his study and quickly made me 
feel quite at home. For some minutes the conver- 
sation turned upon the British Royal Family. One 
remark I can repeat, as it was shrewd: “ When 
King Edward has his ‘ head’ in foreign affairs, he 
will be a big surprise. He is a born diplomat.” 
He also made some penetrating remarks upon the 
charaGer of the Duke of York, now King George. 
I was amazed to see how the Belgian King had 
studied various Royalties. 

“* Now, Cheiro,” he said, “‘ I want you to examine 
my hands and tell me what you can. I have heard 
from several sources of your remarkable skill in 
predi€tions of death days, and important dates in 
life. I want you to tell me of any striking events 
that you see; anything that portends in the near 
future.” 

As he uttered these words, the King’s manner 
became very serious ; I felt that he realised that the 
shadow of “‘ The End ” was creeping over his long 
reign, and that he half dreaded, yet longed, to peer 
into the “ Future all unknown.” 

With this, he laid his strong masterful hands 
upon a small cushion, and remained absolutely 
silent while I made a careful examination of the 
charaGteristic lines. Sixty-two years of crowded 
life seemed indexed on the right palm; while on 
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the left I saw graved the hereditary pointers that 
told their own tale of the impulses, ups and downs, 
and the physical weaknesses that are just as visible 
on the palm of royalty as on any other hand. 

As briefly as I was able, I explained that the indi- 
cations pointed to a strong brain, remarkable lung 
development, a sound nervous system, while the 
circulation was above normal. Parenthetically I 
may state that it is beyond dispute that upon the 
palm of the hand is graved a chart of health, and 
later I hope to explain this. 

“ Quite sound then, Cheiro?” he questioned, 
fixing his imperious eyes upon my face. I paused, 
for I saw written there a fatal defe& which I realised 
must soon bring the Royal frame down to the dust 
of dissolution. 

“If there is a weakness,” I said diplomatically, 
“it lies in the digestive system.” 

“No, no,” he countered emphatically. “ You 
are wrong, Cheiro—lI can eat anything.” 

I let it pass and went on to other matters, but 
when two years later, on the 17th December, death 
called for the King at his Palace, the official bulletin 
gave the cause of dissolution as a complete break- 
down of the digestive organs and bowel obstruction. 

Quite early in my career I read the hand of “ Joe ” 
Chamberlain ; later Sir Austen, his son, allowed me 
the same privilege, and I should like to emphasise a 
remarkable parallel in the lines on the hands of 
father and son. 
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One evening I was at the house of Mrs. Walter 
Palmer, in Mayfair, when she desired that I should 
read the hands of some of the guests. The first 
who impulsively offered his palm for inspection 
was “Joe” Chamberlain. His lines were very 
decisive, and the Line of Sun or Success was 
marked, rising boldly and never faltering. But I 
could not help noticing the ominous sign of the 
Hepatica or Health Line. 

At a position showing danger in the region of 
the sixty-fifth year, there were clear indications of a 
sudden collapse from mental overstrain, and I 
hinted at this as guardedly as possible. 

“ Joe ” brushed this aside impatiently, although 
of course it is a matter of political history that in 
the zenith of his Tariff Reform campaign, he was 
suddenly struck down by paralysis, finally ending 
his brilliant career after a lingering illness. 

* Joe ” Chamberlain said to me : 

““I am very anxious about the career of my son 
Austen. If I obtain a print of his hand, will you 
read it for me ?” I agreed. 

In due course it arrived, and I saw the father. I 
explained broadly the indications upon the hand of 
the son as follows : 

“He will fill some of the highest positions in 
Parliamentary life. It appears to me that the zenith 
of his career will be in 1925. In that year he will 
secure a great international triumph; he will one 
day be a Leader of the House of Commons.” 
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These predi&ions were written down by “ Joe,” 
and I have reason to know that they were found 
carefully treasured at the time of his death. 

Since those words were uttered, Sir~ Austen 
Chamberlain has been Postmaster-General, Leader 
of the House of Commons, Foreign Secretary, and 
acclaimed as one of the main authors of the Treaty 
of Locarno. 

But it is somewhat ominous to see that, in the 
hand of Sir Austen, there is the same tendency in the 
Line of Health as was found upon the Health Line 
of his father. It most certainly indicates a tendency 
towards overtaxing the mental and physical strength, 
with a possibility of collapse. Sir Austen should be 
extremely careful to avoid overstrain and undue 
fatigue, or the consequence in his fifty-six to six- 
tieth years may be dangerous. 


CHAPTER XII 
HEALTH AND THE HAND 


White considering the Line of Health and all that 
it conveys of the bodily state and the physical 
characteristics, the nails must not be overlooked. 
Experience has taught me that the nails of the hand 
ate remarkably indicative, and can illustrate very 
wonderfully the internal conditions that might even 
escape the eye of the physician. 

This section of Palmistry is now recognised by 
the majority of medical men, who seldom fail 
quietly to observe the appearance of the nails on a 
patient’s hand. 

They are peculiarly indicative of hereditary 
diseases, especially lungs, heart, nerves, and spine. 

They are divided into four very distiné classes, 
Long, Short, Broad, and Narrow. 

When the nails are found very long, the general 
constitution never appears to be so strong as when 
they are medium in size. 

Persons with long nails are more liable to all 
diseases of the Lungs and Chest and still more so 
when these long Nails are seen ribbed or fluted, with 
the ribs running upward from the base to the edge of 
the nail. 
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The same type of nail, but shorter in appearance, 
indicates that the delicacy lies higher up towards 
the throat, and denotes tendencies for laryngitis, 
inflammation of the throat and all bronchial troubles. 

When specially long nails are bluish in colour, 
they denote a still more delicate constitution, coupled 
with poor circulation of the blood. 

Nails short in appearance denote a tendency 
towards weak aétion of the heart, more especially 
so when the “ moons” are very small or barely 
noticeable. When the nails appear very flat and 
sunk into the flesh at the base they denote nerve 
diseases. When they are “ribbed” across the 
nail from side to side, the danger is still more 
apparent. . 

When a deep furrow is found across the nail, 
it is a sign in any hand that an unusual call has 
recently been made on the nervous system by ill- 
ness. If the following rule is studied, the date of 
this illness or strain can be very clearly indicated. 

As it takes about nine months for a nail to grow 
out from the base to the outer edge, the nail can 
easily be divided into sections. When the furrow 
or very deep “rib” is seen close to the edge, the 
illness took place about nine months ago ; when the 
furrow is seen about the centre, the date was about 
from four to five months, and when at the base, 
about one month previously. . 

White spots on the nails are a sign of general 
delicacy, and when the nail is seen covered with 
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small white flecks, the whole nervous system is in 
a low state of health. 

Very natrow nails show spinal weakness, and 
when extremely curved and very thin, they indicate 
curvature of the spine and great delicacy of the con- 
stitution. 

When the nails appear very flat and inclined to 
lift themselves up from the flesh towards their 
outer edge, the threatened danger is towards 
paralysis, and still more so when they look like a 
shell and are pointed towards the base. When these 
nailsare without any signs of moons, whitish or bluish 
in colour, the disease is in a very advanced stage. 

Large “ Moons” always denote strong action 
of the heart and rapid circulation of the blood, but 
when unusually large, they indicate much pressure 
on the heart, rapidity in its beat, the valves over- 
Strained and danger of bursting some blood vessel 
in the heart or in the brain. 

Small “‘ Moons ” indicate the reverse of this; 
they always denote poor circulation, weak action 
of the heart and anemia of the brain. 

When close to death, the “‘ Moons ”’ are the first 
to take on a bluish look, while later on, the entire 
nail becomes blue or almost black in colour. 

I shall now discuss these points in details, with 
examples, from my own long personal experience 
with clients of all classes. 

I always remember the gratitude of a mother who 
brought her daughter, a charming and vivacious 
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girl, to see me. She appeared to be a pi@ure of 
health, but I discerned this sinister sign of threaten- 
ing consumption. I did not hesitate to warn the 
mother, and although at first she was incredulous, 
as “It was not in the family” and “ never had 
been,” she afterwards agreed to guard the girl 
during the winter. 

I lost sight of her for some time, until she called 
one day and related that the firs winter had been 
spent in Egypt; the second she had negletted to 
send her child away. A simple cold developed 
rapidly into alarming symptoms, until a famous 
physician was called in and advised immediate 
change in Egypt. This prompt aGion undoubtedly 
saved the girl’s life, for she became quite well. The 
physician said afterwards that he was surprised how 
suddenly the threat of the disease had made itself 
manifest. If the mother had not had her mind 
prepared by my warning, she might have neglected 
too late the change of climate. I could multiply 
such cases many times over. 

The son of a Colonel who was a promising 
member of the Secret Service, called upon me one 
day, and I saw at once a strong disposition to this 
fell disease. I told him so; too bluntly, perhaps, 
for he appeared offended and muttered that I was 
not a physician. I would not allow myself to take 
offence at this, but warned him most earnestly to 
avoid taking cold; but if he did take a chill, he 
must use every means to throw it off. 
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“ Cheiro, I have wonderful health. What you 
are saying is nonsense.” 

“Then,” I could not help saying, “you will 
rush on to your Fate, and perhaps will remember 
my warning too late.” — 

Barely a year elapsed before I received a visit 
from a broken-hearted father. He was bowed with 
sorrow, and told me that his boy had died of con- 
sumption—rapid decline of the most virulent kind. 
He had scoffed at “coddling,” and had always 
said that his health was perfe@. A neglected cold 
suddenly provoked the advance of one of Nature’s 
most dire diseases. 

Many people imagine that long nails indicate 
great physical strength, and that short ones show 
the reverse. This is a delusion, as I have many 
times proved. Very long nailed persons are more 
liable to suffer from weakness and affetions of the 
chest, together with congestion of the lungs and 
air passages; if the nails are particularly curved 
in shape, the trouble is likely to be accentuated. 

The fluting or rib-like appearance of the nails 
also has a close connection with the health of the 
subjeé. 

Chest sufferers nearly always have fluted nails. 
It would be very interesting if, in hospitals devoted 
to particular diseases, an examination could be made 
of the nails of the sufferers. I am convinced that 
some extremely interesting and suggestive data 
could be gathered. Again, I emphasise that to be 
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forewarned is to be forearmed. A tendency, either 
inherited or developed in early life, to a particular 
disease can be checked if taken in time. 

Long nails, very wide at the top and bluish in 
appearance, denote bad circulation, proceeding from 
mervous prostration or heart-weakness. This is 
very often the case with the hands of women be- 
tween the ages of fourteen and twenty-one, or 
forty-two and forty-seven. 

Turning to a consideration of short, small nails, 
it is noticeable that these sometimes run in families, 
in which there is a tendency towards heart-disease. 
I had a curious illustration of this brought to my 
notice while in New York. 

One afternoon a gentleman called to seeme. He 
seemed extremely concerned “about his length of 
days, and asked innumerable questions concerning 
his health, but at the same time emphasised that he 
was as “strong as a horse.” Indeed to outward 
appearance his frame and well-coloured face seemed 
impressive; he was insistent that he had never 
had a doctor in his life. 

“ Now, Cheiro,” he said persuasively, although I 
caught a wistful undercurrent in his voice, “ you 
are going to tell me that I shall be a centenarian.” 

I asked his age. 

“ Fifty-five, and good for another fifty.” 

But words mean nothing, and too often they mask 
a latent anxiety. I saw that this gentleman had 
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certain signs in his hand, accentuated by his pecu- 
liarly short nails. 

“ Has any member of your family—your father 
or mother, for instance—died very suddenly ?” 

“Why do you ask me ?” he asked in a low tone. 

** Because I have an impression, nay, I may say 
a certainty, that sudden deaths have not been un- 
known in your family,” I replied. 

He hesitated for a few moments. 

“You are right. My father dropped dead from 
heart failure, although I never knew him to have a 
day’s illness. My paternal grandfather also went 
off like a snuffed candle.” 

“So you have been haunted with feats .. ” I 
suggested. 

“God knows I have. Yes, Cheiro, I came to you 
to know whether there was anything in my hand 
that would lead you to believe that such a tragic 
ending was in store for me. Iam rich, I have built 
up three successful businesses ; I have a good wife 
and several fine sons. Now I want to retire and 
enjoy life, but there is this shadow of fear hanging 
over me. Can you dissipate it ?”’ 

I told my client candidly that there was a strong 
‘disposition to heart-failure; that the Line of Life 
showed that a crisis was arriving at no distant hour. 
I said further: “ Take the greatest care to avoid 
exertion, and particularly excitement. If you do, 
I see no reason why you should not live to a ripe 
old age.” | 
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He seemed greatly relieved and withdrew with 
many thanks, after writing his name in my auto- 
graph book. 

After completing a very successful tour through 
the United States, I returned for another season in 
New York. 

One evening I was dining with a gentleman who 
Was a great power in the financial world. Conver- 
sation turned on the strenuous life led by New 
York stockbrokers. He said casually : 

“One needs a frame of iron and a brain of ice 
to stand the strain. Yesterday there was a tre- 
mendous flurry in ‘ steels,’ caused by the manipula- 
tion of the Bet-you-a-Million Gates group. A 
friend of mine who had invested his all in these 
shares was so excited when they declined heavily 
that he dropped dead.” 

It was the gentleman who had called upon me 
haunted by the secret fear of sudden death. 

Short nails, thin and flat at the base, with little 
of no moons, are sure signs of a weak action of the 
heart, and very often arouse suspicion of lurking 
heart disease. On the other hand, large moons 
denote a good and vigorous circulation. 

I have sometimes come across specimens of short 
nails, very sunken and flat, entering as it were right 
into the flesh at the base. These are symptomatic 
of nerve diseases. 

Short nails, very flat and inclined to curve out 
or lift up at the edges, are the fore-runners of 
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paralysis, particularly if they are white and brittle 
as well as flat. If the latter is the case, the disease 
is more advanced. 

As already stated, I had the honour of examining 
the lines and characteristics of the hands and nails 
of the late “‘ Joe” Chamberlain. The line of Sun, 
or Success, was wonderfully well developed, but 
this was counter-balanced by the unmistakable 
indication of paralysis and sudden nerve collapse. 
As everybody knows, in the very zenith of his 
career, Joseph Chamberlain was stricken down into 
a complete invalid, compelled to live a life of in- 
activity until death released him. An almost similar 
case was that of Mr. Woodrow Wilson. The 
strain of his Success was too much for him. The 
very fact that he reached such a position of power 
was too great a burden for the brain, and the tragic 
failure of his physical powers was the prelude to a 
lingering death. 

Short-nailed people have a greater tendency to 
suffer from heart-trouble, and from diseases affect- 
ing the trunk and lower limbs, than those with 
long nails. 

Long-nailed persons are more exposed to troubles 
in the upper half of the system—the lungs, chest and 
head. 

Natural spots on the nails have their message for 
those who can read them. Insignificant as they 
may seem, yet to the trained observer they carry 
their warning. When the nails are much flecked 
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with these whitish spots, the whole nervous system 
requires a thorough overhauling. Too often they 
are the advance signs of a nervous breakdown. 

Thin nails, if small, denote delicate health and 
want of energy. Nails that are very narrow and 
long, if high and much curved, threaten spinal 
trouble, and never promise great strength. 

Not only do the nails show our bodily condition, 
they also indicate mental characteristics. 

Long-nailed individuals are less critical and 
more impressionable than those with short nails, 
they are calmer in temper and more gentle. Usually 
they exhibit marked resignation under difficulties 
and trouble—they take things easily. On the 
other hand, small nails indicate ideality and denote 
an artistic nature; their possessors will be found 
to be fond of poetry, painting, and the fine arts. 

I have often found that long-nailed people are 
visionary, and shrink from looking faéts in the face 
—particularly if they are unpleasant. 

Short-nailed individuals will be critical, and very 
practical. They are quick and sharp in judgment ; 
they are fond of debate, and in an argument will 
hold out to the very last. They are sceptical of 
things they do not understand. 

Nails shortened by the habit of biting, indicate 
the nervous and restless temperament. 

The whole study of the characteristics of the 
nails of the hand is full of fascination. As I have 
pointed out, not only will conditions of health be 
indicated, but the mental characteristics as well. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
SOME DIVERSE HANDS 


WHEN taking up a study of the lines of the hand in 
relation to Life and Health, one cannot help being 
struck with the remarkable diversity of shape. 

There is one point that I must always insist upon 
when reading the message of the hand—one cannot 
give an opinion upon a single line, without con- 
sideration of the whole; just as truly, one cannot 
pass judgment, as it were, upon an individual when 
considering the broad outline of this “ marvellous 
member stamped with the impress of the Divine,” 
as the great Dr. Abernethy termed the hand. 
Therefore it will be found of the greatest interest 
to consider the various kinds, or types, as they are 
called, into which the human hand is classified. 
These types have a close relationship to the lines 
we have been considering. 

As the limbs of an animal differ in shape, colour 
and proportion, and by so doing denote breeding 
and hereditary peculiarities, so exactly do the 
hands and fingers of individuals. As the judge of a 
horse can tell from the shape of the limbs of the 
animal what one may expe& through breeding, 
so may one be able to tell from peculiarities in the 

38y 


182 LIFE AND DEATH 


formation of a hand, what the individual owes to 
the Past. | 

There are seven accepted types of hands, corres- 
ponding in some measure to the seven races of 
Mankind. These divisions are important, and can 
be set out thus: 

1. The Elementary, or lowest type, 
2. The Square, or Useful hand, 
3. The Spatulate, or Active, the Nervous 
hand, 
. The Knotty, or Philosophic hand, 
. The Conic, or Artistic type, | 
. The Psychic, or Idealistic hand, 
7. The Mixed hand. 

Let us start by considering the first on this list-— 
the Elementary hand (Fig. 30). It indicates with 
unetring accuracy the lowest type—in fad, on the 
border-lines between the Man and the Brute. = * 

This type of hand is extremely short, thick-set, 
and elumsy. The thumb also is unusually short, 
and bately reaches the base of the first finger. I 
have always noticed that such a hand has very few 
lines upon it, seldom more than the three main 
ones of Heart, Head, and Life. . 

People possessing such a hand have little mental 
ability. They are violent in temper, but not brave ; 
they have little or no control over their passions, 
and are brutal or animal in their desires. 
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While in Paris, I was taken by a friend to a 
murder trial. The accused was one of the most 
repulsive-looking ruffians I have ever set eyes upon, 
and his crime was a sensational one. He was 
accused of killing his wife by placing her on the 
fire and holding her there by main force. The 
evidence told its story of how the wife—a small 
frail creature—had been for years living in secret 
dread of this rufian. I could not help noticing the 
hands of the man as he slouched in the dock. They 
were squat and misshappen, exa@ly the type of 
hands one would look for in connection with such 
a crime of horror. As too often is the case, the 
brutal man had, possessed himself of a frail and 
delicate little wife. 

The Square hand (Fig. 31) is so called because the 
palm is square at the wrist, square at the base of the 
fingers, the fingers themselves are square, par- 
ticularly at the tips. This is well named the Useful 
type of hand, and its possessors are found in many 
interesting vocations. 

The square hand is the most practical and logical 
of all the types. People who have such hands will 
be found to be orderly and methodical, more on 
account of habit and custom than through any real 
sense of the fitness of things. 

They are respecters of law and order in a nation ; 
are methodical in what they do; they have great 
perseverance and tenacity in what they undertake ; 
they weigh and measure by rule and reason. They 
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are sceptical in matters relating to ideality; they 
want logic for belief, and are extremely stubbora 
in their convictions. 

In such a person we find little originality or 
imagination, but in work they have great force of 
application ; hence they are usually successful. 

Such people make good husbands or wives, for 
they.are sincere and true in the promises they make— 
—but they are not demonstrative in affection, and 
are often misunderstood. 

Lawyets, doctors, and scientists, with captains 
of industry, usually have this type of hand. It will 
be found that their chief fault is that they worship 
Reason to the exclusion of the Idealistic. Thus 
they overlook much of the mystery of life, in their 
search for material success. 

The Spatulate hand (Fig. 32) is usually crooked 
and irregular in outline, with the tips of each finger 
something like the spatula that chemists use in mor- 
tars. In other words, the extreme tip of the first joint 
of the finger will be wider than the base of that joint. 

This type can be found with the palm itself 
spatulated, in two positions—either extremely 
broad at the base of the fingers and tapering towards 
the wrist; or very broad at the wrist and sloping. 
towards the base of the fingers. 

The spatulate hand may be either hard and firm, 
or soft and flabby. In the first-mentioned case, it 
indicates a nature restless and excitable, but full of 
energy of purpose and enthusiasm. In this case, 
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it will be found to be a magnificent type to possess. 
It indicates intense love of action, energy, and inde- 
pendence of spirit ; a love of invention, discovery, 
and originality. 

Such hands are largely found among great navi- 
gators, explorers, discoverers, and also among 
engineers and mechanics. 

But no matter in what condition of life these 
hands are found, they are remarkable for their 
independence of spirit, marked individuality, and 
their intense love of new ideas in doctrine, dogma, or 
civilization. 

I have found these hands among men and women 
whom the world calls “ cranks,” just because they 
will not follow in the rut of conventionality or 
custom. 

In considering the two variations of the palm 
itself, if the spatulate hand has the broad develop- 
ment at the base of the fingers, it is the more prac- 
tical of the two. If such a man were an inventor, 
he would use his talents for more useful things of 
life ; whereas if he had the broad development at 
the base of the hand, he would be inventive in the 
domain of idealism, and his inventions would not 
take the form of useful or practical things. 

If this type of hand is found to be soft and flabby, 
it denotes a restless and irritable spirit. Such indi- 
viduals are restless and changeable and can stick at 
nothing long—they lack continuity. 

Perhaps of all types of hands, the knotty or philo- 
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sophic is the most easily recognised (Fig. 33). It is 
long and angular, with bony fingers and heavily 
developed joints. 

People possessing such hands have a matked per- 
sonality distin@ from individuals of other types. 
They are peculiar in habits, thoughts, and ideas. 

They ate philosophers in some form or another ; 
friendly with all, yet they gain few associates. They 
seldom gain great success or wealth. They are 
students of Humanity, and often are great readers 
of character. They love neatness and order. 

In charaéer they are silent and secretive; often 
egotistical, through a belief in their own person- 
ality. 

The tips of the fingers on a Philosophic hand may 
be either conic, square, or spatulate. In each case, 
the actions and ideas of the individual will largely 
be influenced by the peculiarities of the square, 
conic, or spatulate temperament. 

The Conic or Artistic hand (Fig. 34) has often mis- 
led people on account of its name. An Artistic hand 
does not of necessity mean that the possessor is a 
painter or musician. It indicates a love of art, 
although people with artistic hands rarely carry 
out their ambitions. This hand is sometimes 
called “ The Hand of Impulse.” Artistic by tem- 
petament, these people do not wait to reflect, or 
use their own judgment. They are quick and 
clever in ideas, but they tire easily and lack concen- 
tration. 
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They are, however, excellent conversationalists, 
and can grasp the drift of a subje@ quickly; they 
can learn almost anything, but they have not the 
real student’s deep power of application. 

Such people are easily offended over trifles ; 
they are also impressionable to the people they 
meet, 

Women with such hands love admiration to 
excess and are very susceptible to affairs of the 
heart. They cannot live without love, but they 
ate the children of moods, and they must love very 
deeply before you can be certain of the constancy 
of their affection. 

They are generous and sympathetic to a certain 
extent, when their personal comfort is not con- 
cerned. It is a better sign to find this type of hand 
firm and elastic, than full and flabby. In the latter 
case such people are selfish; they consider their 
own personal comfort and are indolent. 

I now come to the Psychic hand (Fig. 35)—per- 
haps the most beautiful and unfortunate type of 
all, if judged from the point of view of worldly 
advancement. The pure type, however, is very rare, 
as modern civilization does not encourage the pro- 
dudtion of the temperament it foreshadows. 

Its very formation indicates the helplessness of 
such hands to cling on to the skirts of life, or to 
grasp at opportunity as she passes by. Individuals 
with this class of hand have the purely visionary or 
idealistic nature; they usually spend half their 
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days in the pursuit of some idea, and the other half 
in gathering up the lost threads in the web of life. 

Individuals possessing psychic or pointed hands 
ate very. often extreme fanatics in religion and 
orthodox creeds, or else they use their devotional 
spirit in mysticism, and become devotees to fanciful 
ideas of occultism. 

The Mixed hand (Fig. 36)—the last type to be 
considered—is the most difficult of all to describe. 
It is as if something of all the other types had been 
taken in order to build up this one. For example, 
the first finger might be found pointed, the second 
square, the third spatulate, and so forth. When such 
is the case, it denotes an individual full of versa- 
tility, but as changeable in purpose as the sands of 
the sea. Such a man would be adaptable to all sorts 
and conditions of ideas or circumstances, but 
ettatic and uncertain in the use of his talents. A 
man with such a hand might play a little, sing a 
little, paint a little—but will rarely be great. 

The mixed hand, in fa& , belongs to the talented 
dilettante, who will never stick to anything long 
enough to become really great. 

I may conclude these observations upon the 
types of hands by pointing out that, through the 
mixture of races, the pure or exa& type of hand is 
rately found. Hands are more often found con- 
taining two or three types together—the palm might 
be square, while the fingers might be pointed or 
philosophic ; or there might be three types together, 
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as for example the palm square, the fingers near the 
palms and second joints philosophic, with the tips 
pointed or spatulated. If this is borne in mind, it 
will assist greatly in forming a more accurate opinion 
of the subject’s character. 


CHAPTER XIV 
CONCLUSION 


THOUGH we may never be able to penetrate the 
mystery of “ How such things can be,” that is no 
reason for saying that they are not possible. Just as 
it is impossible to solve the mystery of Life itself, 
so is it not possible to follow the meaning of all its 
vatious manifestations. 

Every day investigators stumble upon some 
new truth, but in the investigation of that which 
concerns the Soul side of Life, the mystery may be 
all the greater, but none the less true. 

Life, Purpose and Design are so intimately 
woven together by the loom of DeStiny that our 
earthly eyes may well be satisfied if they but see the 
pattern—and no mote. 

One thing is certain—the occult side of life is the 
real life that, like a thread of gold, binds all to- 
gether. It finds its expression in shapes and 
forms and lines, uses nations as the servants of its 
purpose, and nothing can escape the destiny of 
being part of the purpose of Life—whatever that 
purpose may be. 

Occultism is the one Religion in whose Temple 
all may meet, where Catholic and Protestant, 
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Mohameddan or Hebrew may find something in 
common, in which they may trace the origin of their 
own ceremonial, and know the reason why such 
ceremonial was made by those whose footsteps 
have long been lost in the dust of centuries. 

The Hebrew would find in it why the number 
Twelve was selected as the number of his Tribes, 
and the Christian would see the same truth in the 
number of the Apostles. 

The Temple of Solomon would no longer be a 
dumb pile of masonry, but a revelation of God’s 
command to Moses on the Mount: “ Be sure that 
thou makest it according to the pattern which I 
showed thee in the heavens.”’ . 

To the Christian, the ceremonial of his religion 
would be explained, while even the consecration 
service of a Catholic cathedral would assume an 
occult importance little guessed at by the priests 
who carry out the ceremony. Thus we have the 
Twelve crosses emblematic of the Twelve houses of 
the Zodiac; the Seven candles representing the 
Seven creative planets—seven being the spiritual 
number in all Creation; the Four crosses drawn 
on the Four corner-stones of the year; the Four 
signs of the season, and.so on. 

The thirty-three years’ ministry of Christ, cor- 
responding to a Solar cycle, with His crucifixion at 
a cettain hour and on a certain day of the week, 
would ‘no longer appear to be accidental, if read by 
the only Key which can and does unravel such things. 
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Under these conditions, Religion would become 
a living force, and not the intangible maze of 
ceremonies that it is to-day. 

It was never the purpose of the Creator that 
men and women should be the unhappy beasts of 
burden that they are to-day, instead of the con- 
tented fellow-workers of His Infinite Purpose. 
Time is as nothing in the eyes of the Eternal, so it 
takes centuries for man to learn the story of his 
creation—the story that is written in all things— 
the last story that man ever reads. 

Faith is the first-born of God, the heir that neither 
time nor tears can dispossess, and so in the end will 
occult knowledge possess the earth—and “the 
crooked ways shall be made straight.” 

The usefulness of Occultism lies in its strength 
to withstand the trials of daily life, its faith in the 
unfolding of God’s purpose, its patience to wait the 
appointed time. 

Such are a few of the reasons that prompt me to 
send this volume on its way. It may interest those 
who have already studied such subjects, while 
those who have not may be led to examine such 
questions for themselves, and so swell the ever 
increasing band of men and women who stem the 
tide of Materialism, and prevent humanity from 
forgetting that the Mystery of the World is still the 
visible—not the invisible. 
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